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COSTUME. 

Ferdinand — Spanish  dress,  scarlet  and  gold,  with  large  red 
cloak,  hat  and  piune.” 

Fraz  Antonio — B'aek  dress,  with  black  cloak,  and  black  close 
Geneva  cap  on  bis  head. 

Gil  Vargos  — Dark  shape  puffed  with  red,  Geneva  cap,  like 
that  ofFraz  Antonio. 

Don  Rafael — Plain  grey  tunic.  Second  dress — Handsome 
scarlet  shape,  with  breastplate,  bat,  feathers,  spurs. 

1  nquisitors — Black  pui  ts. 

Lords,  &c. — Handsome  Spanish  shapes. 

Carlo—  Green  tunic.  Second  dress — Very  handsome  tunic 
and  cap,  stripesof  scarletandgold. 

Queen — Sort  of  riding  habit,  green  and  old.  Second  dress— 

Very  handsome  robe,  &c. 

CasUcla — Plain  dress.  Second  dress-— Handsome  robe,  &o* 


ASMODEUS. 

ACT  I. 

SCENE  T. —  On  the  L.  u  at  the  back,  aconvenf.  In  the  centre 

of  stuae,  (t  large  ckesnut  tree,  at  the  foot  of  which  is  a  bank. 

O  i  the  l.  H.,  a  small  tavern ,  bearing  the  sign  of  the  “  Castilian 

A  rum.” 

Enter  Rafael  and  GlL  V ARGOS,  1.  E.  R.  H. 

Raf  So  you  have  just  coine  from  my  uncle,  the  Dune 
1)  Kb  unego 

Var.  Yes,  iny  dear  pupil. 

Raj.  And  he  was  enraged,  you  say - 

Ear.  Against  you  and  me.  He  dares  to  accuse  me  of  having 
gi>en  you  ideas,  and  all  1  couid  say  would  not  do,  although 
I  told  him  over  and  over  again,  that  during  the  ten  tears  he 
had  confided  you  to  my  care,  l  had  taught  you  nothing,  abso- 
utelv  no  hing — that  is,  at  least,  in  the  way  be  meant  ;  and  that 
at  eighteen  years  of  ag*',  simple  and  ignorant  of  everything, 
y  ou - - 

Raf  That’s  very  true. 

Var.  '*  I  ben,  ’  said  be  “  why  for  the  last  three  mon  ha  has 
he  taken  such  a  dislike  to  the  monastic  life  for  whi  h  1  intended 
him?  Why  has  the  annual  sum  of  six  hundred  ducats,  which 
J  have  a  lowed  him,  been  squandered  on  women’s  dresses  End 
millinery,  and  bstly,  why  has  he  contracted  debts  I  tin  u 
with  ail  the  respect  I  owe  to  the  noble  house  of  Las  Cu  vaa, 
attd  mo  e  particularly,  to  the  Duke  D'fcistunego,  your  uncle, 
swore  th  t  it  was  not  so. 

Raf  You  were  wrong  to  swear. 

Var ,  Why,  you  h  >ve  got  no  money  ? 

Raf  Not  a  farthing  ! 

Var.  And  you  are  greatly  in  debt. 

Ref.  I' wo  iiundred  pistol  s  ! 

V..r,  I’m  af  aid  you  have  I  ept  very  bad  company. 

Rnf.  Not  at  all  ! 

Var.  Then  you  have  been  gambling  ihe  ruinof  aM  young  tr  en 

Rnf.  No  !  since  \ou  left  me,  I  have  passed  my  time  in  s  udv- 
ing  neology  from  the  la  ge  folios  that  you  gave  me,  by  the 
fathers,  Fauchez  a*»d  Es  ah  r. 


$  A'MoDEUS 

Var.  Good  books—  very  got  d  books. 

Raj.  1  -ay.  vtry  bad  books,  for  they  were  so  very  tedious, 
that  they  made  me  think  of  anything  but  their  contents,  and 
instead  of  looking  down  upon  them,  I  found  myselfalways  looking 
up,  and  just  before  my  window  was  the  apartment  of  one  of 
the  first  milliners  in  the  town,  and  amongst  the  young  work¬ 
women,  there  was  one,  who - 

Var.  Heaven  defend  us  !  a  milliner  !  why.  then,  you  are  in 
love. 

Raf.  You  are  right  —  a  form  — oh,  such  a  form  -  and  then  her 
fHce — ihatofan  angel!  and  1  who  bad  been  accustomed  to  see 

none  but  yours - 

Var.  An  1  you  looked  at  her- - 

Raf  All  dav  ling  ti  e  change  was  quite  delicious 
Var.  And  sbe  is  ibe  cause  o‘  your  having  committed  all 
these  follies. 

Raf.  Ail  !  ves — to  be  near  her,  to  speak  to  her,  I  had  but 
one  way  ;  and  that  was  to  go  and  buy  gowns,  petticoats,  cloaks, 
mantles,  bonnets,  caps,  and  iliingumie- ,  you  know,  and  all  these 
things  are  expensi- e.  particularly  wh  u  one  has  no  use  for  them 
Var  No  doubt  ! 

Raf.  1  ordered  something  new  every  day,  and  when  mv 
uncle’s  allowance  was  spent,  I  went  in  debt  to  buy  frills  and 
furbeio«s,  and  when  my  credit  was  gone,  and  1  could  borrow 
no  more,  I  sold  Father  Sanchez,  and  Father  lh>cabor  o  buy 
laces  and  ribbons 

Var.  What  you — my  pupil — Rafael  D’Es  unego  ?  And 
what  have  you  done  wi  ii  all  these  things  ? 

Raf.  Oh  !  they  are  in  my  apartment — in  my  study  —  but  1 
have  left  them,  because  she  whom  I  ndmire  has  disappeared. 

1  see  her  no  more,  and  I  know  not  what  is  become  of  her. 

Var.  And  what  do  intend  to  do  "! 

Raf.  I  don’t  know  ;  however,  I  don't  intend  to  study  theology 
ag  in.  1  am  a  gentleman,  my  father  was  a  gentl  man — 1  w  ar 
a  sword,  and  can  fight  my  wav  through  toe  world,  and  one  day 
marry  the  only  woman  I  shall  ever  love. 

Var.  Wha  in  opposition  to  your  uncle?  he’ll  disinherit  you, 
and  he's  very  ill  now. 

It <if.  Well  !  wiihout  friends,  without  family,  without  a 
mistress,  i  have  hut  one  desperate  resoun  e,  and  it  is  not  my 

fault,  if  1  am  driven  to  it - 

Var.  And  whit  is  it  ? 

Raf  [ Looking  round  mysteriously .]  I  had  my  meaning  in 
directing  our  steps  this  way.  Don’t  you  know  "here  you  a  el 
Var.  Yes,  to  be  sure  ,  ttinfs  the  convent,  two  miles  from 
Madrid — and  that’s  ihe  sign  of  the  <  astilian  Arms  ,  a  tavern 
generally  used  as  a  resting-place  during  the  royal  hunt. 
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Raf.  And  this  old  chesnut  tree,  which  is  at  least  three 
bunded  years  old - 

Var.  What  that  ?  the  one  which  is  called  the  sorcerer’s  tree  * 

Raf.  Yes.  that’s  it  ;  and  in  those  boots  that  you  gave  me, 
and  1  helieve  it  all,  and  so  do  you,  for  you  told  me  they  were 
true,  I  reap  that  this  monastery  was  built  to  keep  away  devils 
and  sorcerers,  who  were  in  the  habit  of  assembling  here  at  night. 

Var.  Of  all  tba  I  have  taught  him,  he  can  only  remember 
th'S  ! 

Raf.  And  that,  notwithstanding,  they  still  come  two  or  three 
times  a  year — at  Christmas,  and  at  Midsummer,  and  tnat  at 
twelve  o’clock  at  night,  under  th**  great  chesnut  tree,  by  simply 
calling  Asmodeus  three  times.  You  know  you  told  me  so  ! 

Var.  Oh!  impossible.  Vt  ho  would  have  believed  that  you 

would  so  exaggerate  such  ideas,  as  to - but  think  no  more  ol 

the  nonsense,  or  you  will  be  taken  for  a  fool,  or  a  madman. 

Raf.  Perhaps  so!  but  since  the  morning,  I  have  been  in  h 
fever  ;  my  brain  has  been  on  fire,  for  to  day  is  the  feast  of  St. 
John,  and  I  said  to  myself,  if  all  else  fai's,  at  sunset  I’ll  go  to 
the  treat  chesnut  tree, 

Var,  You  ! 

Raf.  I'll  cal!  Asmodeus  three  times,  and  if  he  answers 
me - 

Var,  Pho  1  but  lie  won’t  answer  you. 

Rif  Why,  you  infidel  — then  you  don’t  believe  that  Lucifer 
exists  ? 

Var  1  don’t  say  that 

Raf.  Then  he  may  come. 

Var.  Heaven  lorbid  that  I  should  hinder  him.  But  I  only 
wish  to  say,  that  before  you  di-turb  him,  you  had  better  tty 
some  other  means  to —  — 

Raf,  Oh,  if  you  know  any  other  means,  I  have  no  objectir 
What  are  they  ? 

V(r.  Why  perhaps  we  ma*  find  a  protector,  without  calling 
in  'lie  assistance  of  one  so  jnu<  h  beneath  you.  [Pointing 
downwards  ]  Now,  bear  me.  Our  King  Ferdinand  is  attacked 
by  mela<  cboly,  winch  at  times  they  say,  degeneiates  into  folly. 

Raf  Is  it  possible  ? 

Var.  This  maiady  (which  from  a  particular  circumstance) 
I  know  more  about  than  any  body,  has  latterly  been  worse  than 
ever  A  young  girl,  of  «  bose  death  he  believes  himself  to  are 
been  t,e  cause,  her  shade  pursues  him  constantly  and  through 
tins.  M  e  Grand  Inquisitor  Fra  Antonio,  the  eonfi  On  ot  his 
majesty,  enjoys  great  power.  Now  I  am  the  Grand  Inquisitor’s 
confidant,  1  rendered  him  great  services  in  several  dangerous 
and  delicate  affairs,  for  which  he  lia^  promi  ed  he  serve  me  in 
return,  as  soon  as  we  have  divorctd  the  Queen,  and  sent  her 
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back  lo  Portugal.  In  the  mean  liine,  he  shall  patronize  yon 
—  I’  I  recommend  you  to  his  notice  as  my  pupil. 

Jtaf.  Do  \ou  think  he  will  ? 

far.  I’m  sure  <>f  it.  This  verv  night  there  is  to  be  a  hunt 
by  torchlight,  at  which  all  the  Court  will  assist  —for  they  are  at 
a  lo  s  what  means  to  devise  to  arouse  the  King — and  the  Grand 
Inquisitor,  vvho  seldom  leaves  his  majestv,  will  not  fai1  to  be 
amongst  them  ;  therefore,  follow  me,  and  tell  me  in  what  way 
1  can  assist  you. 

Raj.  Where  ? 

Far.  Here,  at  the  Castilian  Arms,  where  the  Court  will  rest  ; 

and  since  you  had  decided  to  give  yourself  to  the  devil - 

Raf.  Why  the  Grand  Inqu'sitor,  or  the  devil,  it  amounts  to 
the  same  thing  in  ihe  end. 

far.  [At  door  of  Inn.  ]  Come  !  are  you  coming 
Raf.  I  follow  you,  my  beloved  tu  or.  [Turns  towards  tree.] 
A-nioleus,  avaunt!  (£xu  with  Vargos  into  tavern — as  they 
cater,  Carlo  parts  the  branches  of  the  ch  snut  tree,  and  looks 

O'- 1. 

~~^X'arlo.  A  very  pretty  sort  of  conversation,  I  have  overheard 
from  my  hiding  place  This  tree  is  a  fivourite  resiing-place 
.«f  mine.  I  was  just  beginning  ti  e  prettiest  dream,  when  the 
sound  of  their  voices  awoke  in-.  [Conns  down  out  of  the  tree.] 

Poor  young  man  !  without  fr  ends - without  assisianoe — I  pity’ 

him  1  can  well  understand  his  situat  on,  for  it  is  the  same  as 
my  own — yet  no  I  am  happier  t<  an  he  i-,  for  I  have  a  sister, 
and  to  live  for  o  e  another  is  our  greatest  ble  sine,  whilst  lie  — 
hut  where  can  mv  sister  be  ?  I  thought  she  would  have  been 
here  by  this  time,  Ob  !  who  have  we  here  ?  it  s  her  l  my 
pretty  dear  little  s’ster. 

I  liter  CaSILDA,  t!  F.  I  .  H. 


Casi.  VI y  dear  Carlo,  my  good  mother.  [ She  is  gain-/  to 
emin  ace  ki  n  i 

— Carlo.  Frst  tell  me,  wh<t  is  It'  meaning  of  the  letter  I  r< - 
cei  ed  from  i«u  and  why  did  you  leave  Madrid  ‘t 
fmi.  Ah  '  now  von  are  goiii"  to  scold  me. 

_ Carlo  No  !  pertiap  •  net.  But  what  a  in  I  to  do  with  you  no  a  ? 
How  is  a  poor  "an  er  tig  min-  r  I,  like  me.  with  his  pretty 
sister  on  his  aim,  to  go  to  the  convent  of  the  monks  to  sin^  or 
pipy  the  organ  ?  and  hut  for  the  kindness  of  he  voo  i  Ladv  Ab¬ 
bess,  «vho - lint  come  be  ore  I  explain,  tell  me  w  •at  indue  d 

yon  to  leave  the  house  where  I  ha'  placed  von  ? 

Casi.  Yes,  at  Madrid,  » itu  the  Settora  Crrici  a  cele  tr  lid 
mill  n  -r. 


— -i 'Carlo.  Ah  !  did  not  a  voting  man  oft  it  come  to  your  work¬ 
room.  who  lived  opposite  to  your  window  { 

Casi.  Why,  who  told  yon  so  ? 


A^M  >1  Ft!'. 

Car'o  A  student  of  ‘heology  ! 

Casi.  He  was  was  one  of  our  best  cu  <omers  ;  every  day  he 
b(>  .£*!<  new  dre  s^s,  mantles,  laces  and  ribbons. 

- Carlo ,  It  must  be  the  sime.  [A  ide,  1 

Cas>.  1  always  took  care  they  s  wiuld  no  charge  too  much, 
for  he  never  tried  to  get  a  bargain,  and  he  WjS  so  k'iuj,  and  »o 
generous. 

^Ca  to.  IM1  me — (I'd  he  ever  say  he  loved  you  ’ 

Casi.  No!  but  I  in  sur«  e  did. 

,^'arlo.  But  does  he  know  your  name,  or  who  you  are? 

C  isi.  Oh  no,  hu  that  was  of  no  consequence — 1  was  very 
comfortable,  and  very  happy —  I  worked  all  day  long  at  my 
w  indow, 

.  '  Carlo.  At  your  window  ? 

Casi.  Yes,  broth  r,  because  it  looked  on  the  other  side  into 
the  gardens  of  the  palace,  and  I  worked  wi»h  my  companions, 
srn-ing  the  boieras  you  iau  ht  me,  but  oftener  the  one  i>ur 
dear  mother  used  to  sing  while  rocking  our  cradle,  (due  d  v, 
just  as  I  had  finished  singing  it,  I  si  v  wo  cavaliers  ietire  from 
nnder  the  balcony,  closely  enveloped  in  their  mantles  1  had 
observed  them  two  or  hree  times  before,  w  dki  g  up  and  down 
the  street. 

Carlo.  It  was  him,  then  ! 

Casi,  Oh  no — 1  s  ould  have  known  him.  They  retired 
hastily,  but  the  nes  day,  a  respectable  look  tig  gent letnan  came 
and  told  us,  that  a  greai  lady,  who  had  bee  >  spoken  to  about  my 
talent  as  a  milliner,  wis  >  d  to  have  a  dress  made  by  me. 

«Carl<t.  Wei,  ther<*  was  othing  in  ih  it. 

,,  Casi  No  I  but  said  tint  the  lady  was  i  1,  and  1  must  gc 
and  take  her  orde-  a  her  own  house.  Her  carriage  was  wailing 
end  as  I  hesitated,  the  Seno  a  Urrica  insis  ed.  and  I  was 
obli  ed  to  obey.  I  soon  found  the  carriage  isad  eft  the  town 
but  what  could  I  do?  my  screams,  or  straggles  wo  dd  have 
availed  me  nothing.  I  f-igned  to  Delieve  alf  that  was  said  lo 
me,  and  alter  several  hours  travelling,  we  arrived  in  the  middle 
oft  ie  night  at  a  splendid  mansion,  where  a  gentleman  of  a  noble 
appearance,  and  still  you  ig,  told  m  *  with  a  smile  to  be  of 
good  cheer,  for  that  his  lady  could  not  see  me  before  the  morn¬ 
ing  ’*  Till  th  n,’-  said  be,  this  apartment  is  yours.  Here  is 
refreshment — fear  nothin^,  1  must  leave  you  now,’’  and  as  he 
went  o  t  secured  th^  door. 
to,  M  poor  si^’er  ' 

Casi.  Ah!  but  I  did  not  d  spair—  for  1  thought  of  you,  and 
our  dear  mother,  and  as  soon  as  I  was  alone,  I  opened  one  of  the 
windows  —  it  was  not  very  high,  and  looked  over  immense 
gardens.  With  the  help  ofthe  sheets  from  the  bed,  I  soon  reached 
She  gr  und,  ran  forward,  and  did  not  stop  till  I  came  lo  the 
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wal'l  which  enclosed  iha  grounds  ;  fonuna’ely  I  discovered  an 
opening  where  some  woiktn*n  hid  been  labouring  during  the 
d,y.  As  soon  as  L  had  reached  the  other  side,  I  walked  on 
all  night  w  ithout  knowing  from  whence  i  came,  or  wnete  I  was 
going  At  break  of  day  f  arrived,  worn  out  witn  latigue,  at  a 
tavern  a  mile  from  tins  [dace.  It  was  there  I  wrote  to  you  — 
and  now  I  no  longer  f'tar  anything,  for  I  am  w  th  you,  my  dear 
brother. 

Carlo .  You  are  right,  dear  sister— you  must  not  return  o 
Madrid.  Tin  infamous  woman  to  whom  1  had  ccnlided  you  was 
no  doubt  in  the  plot, 

Casi.  I  knew  it  was  a  fete  to-day. 

^JZarlo  Yes,  the  fete  of  St.  John. 

Cusi.  Oh  that  you  were  going  to  p  ay  the  organ  at  the  convent  ! 
^ Carlo .  True,  and  I  nave  already  spoken  with  ill*  Lady 
Abbe-s,  who  a',  er  the  ceremony  has  consented  to  receive  y<  u 
as  a  b  ard  *r,  on  condition  tbat  I  play  the  organ  there  ail  the 
year  round  for  nothing. 

Cusi.  Dear  brother,  you  are  very  kind  to  me. 

^ Carlo .  No,  sister,  ’tis  my  duty  ;  in  that  sacred  place,  you 
will  have  nothing  to  fear  in  future — and  for  the  young  man  you 
men  io  ied.  you  must  forget  In  in. 

Casi.  Forget  him,  brother? 

^ Carlo ,  Yes!  Besides  you  wou'd  he  deceived!  1  know  his 
noble  family  have  other  views  for  him. 

Casi.  Am)  yet  i  loved  him  so. 

J&arlo.  His  bir  h  an  I  ran*  p  ace  him  far  above  one  so  poor 
a»  vou,  s. i * t e i  —  come,  good  bye. 

Casi..  And  you,  dear  brotner,  shall  I  not  see  you  again  ? 

Curio.  Yes.  ce.tainly  1  but  go  now.  dearest.  [They  emit' are 
—  Casilda  enters  the  Convent — Carlo  waterin' j  her  ]  G  >od  be, 
g  od  bye,  de  u  sist  r.  [  W ipino  his  eyes.]  Why  1  do  think  1 
was  going  to  c  y — but  I  tn  st  iake  heart,  f  >r  1  have  n  r  e  odes 
to  walk  yet  befo  e  [  shall  reach  the  monaneiy  I  »m  to  sleep  at 
to-night,  and  l  have  scarcely  t  sled  any  hing  si  ce  the  in  r.i 
iny — perhaps  I  hid  better  get  some  refreshment  at  luis  t  vern 
here,  where  I  shill  see  th  s  young  mao  who  it  so  desp*rat  iy 
in  love  wiih  my  sister.  No  th  .t  won’t  do,  heir  cuaige  would  be 
too  mu  h  f  r  a  poor  wandering  minstrel  —  it  would  c  st  me  at 
least  ten  rials,  and  I  h>ve  not  mucb  more  j  besides,  the  mon  y 
belongs  to  my  s<sier  a  I  1  get  is  for  aer,  therefore  it  w  o  i  <i  be 
\  roll  ting  her.  Lei  m<*  see,  hive  I  got  anything  heie  that  «i  1  do 
for  sapper  [Feeling  in  a  pouch  which  hi  carries  round  hit 
necic  ]  Nothing  but  luis  h.scuit  —  ah  !  well,  n  ver  mind,  that'll 
do  l  must  say,  I  oannnl  hear  to  take  m .  m  aL  a  one  —  alone 
did  I  say  ?  ah  no,  I  am  never  a  one  ;  and  my  dear  mother,  too! 
the  remembrance  of  her  is  always  before  me.  Let  me  see, 
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wher-  shall  !  sit  :o  eal  my  supper,  and  rest  myself  before  i 
\  set  forw  rd  ?  Ab,  iieie  on  the  bank — ab  !  that’ll  do  ve  y  well 
J  [ Seats  hi:nself.  begins  eating  his  supper — King  Ferdinand 
ami  QUEi  N  Isabel  are  seen  advancing  from  the  right  at  the 
back  of  the  st  ye.] 

La.  Lean  o;»  me,  my  dear  lord;  a  few  minutes  walk  in  this 
delightful  spo!,  may  peihapsoalm  your  spirits, 

Ferd.  f  Sighs  ]  Ah! 

Isa  Ou  attendants  will  join  us. 

Ferd,  [Wildly,]  B  it  now,  I  saw  her  shade  glide  rapidly 
amid  these  trees. 

Isa,  Who  ?  whet  shade  is  it  that  so  trouoles  your  reason  ? 

Ferd.  Shade!  what  shade,  lush  —  hush!  [  Carlo  still  seated 
at  the  foot  of  the  tree ,  and  sating  his  supper,  tries  his  guitar. 
Kin  detaining  the  Qu^n .who  is  going  towards  Carlo.]  Listen  ! 
[Carlo  without  seeing  them,  plays  again.]  Ah!  it  is  impossible  ! 
tha  air  -  that  voice  '  tel  me,  who  is  near  us  ? 

/  a.  It  is  a  little  muiitrel  p  ayiug  on  bis  guitar,  as  he  eats 
his  sapper  under  yonde-  tire. 

Ferd.  Tell  him  to  dra^  near 

Isa,  Come  hither,  my  preitv  bov. 

- - .Carlo,  Star'ing  up.  j  II  d  o  !  w.l>o  have  we  here?  what  fine 

fo  k .  to  be  sure  1  [Takes  vjf  his  cap,  comes  forward,  and  boivs 
to  them.] 

Ferd  That  air  you  were  playin’- — where  did  voulearn  it? 

, — - — Curio.  F  om  my  mother,  who  u  ed  to  sing  it  me  as  she 
iui;ed  me  to  rest,  when  an  infant. 

Ferd.  And  who  is  your  mother  ? 

^Cart  .  Alas  !  she  is  d-ad,  and  I  am  an  orphan. 

Ferd.  Poor  boy  !  c me  nearer —  wdl  you  repeat  that  strain  to 
rue  ? 

^^-Car/o.  Most  wd  ingly  [Carlo  plays.] 

Ferd.  His  soft  melodious  strain  calms  my  senses.  I  could 
almost  b  li  ve  i  h  aru  her. 

Isa  [To  Carlo  who  is  retiring .]  Don’t  go  yet  dear  bov  ; 
\our  mins  r  hy  s  ems  t  >  please  my  dear  lord,  d  I  would 
willingly  learn  from  y  u  the  «a  10  soothe  bis  pain. 

Ferd  A  <  s,  yes  ;  I  am  better,  much  better — and  to  your 
te  .demons,  madam,  1  owe - 

1st.  Hush  !  [Pointing  to  Carlo  ] 

Ferd  F<  r  you,  dear  boy,  spent — ask  of  me  wbat  you  will. 
^—Carl  .  [  J  ook  ng  at  him.]  On— if  lb  >t  is  the  case - 

Ferd.  Weil  1 

— -~Carlo.  AH  I  ask  of  you,  is  to  get  i  ourself  shaved,  and  to  wear 
your  dress  more  tas'ily  when  you  give  your  arm  to  so  fair  and 
gent  e  a  ladv. 

Isa.  Hush,  boy  !  you  know  not  w  at  you  say  ; 
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_ _ -Carlo.  Oh!  don  t  I,  though  ?  bat  l  do — "by,  it  looks  qui'® 

i  idiculous 

Isa.  Si  ence  1 

Ferd.  [Looking  at  his  dress.]  He  speaks  truly,  [To  Carlo. J 
and  l  wil,  atte<  d  to  jour  remonstrance 

>  ar  And  t.  ke  rav  word  ot  it  v*  u  will  do  well  to  do  so. 

'Xis  he  turns  to  go  out,  sees  several  Lords  of  the  Court,  who  art 
standing  respectfully  um  overed  at  a  distance.)  Who  a'e  these 
g.  nl  emen,  « ho  take  iheir  hats  oil  and  bow  to  us?  they  a  e 
ve  y  poi  te.  I  suppo  e  l  must  re  urn  the  compliment.  [Bows 
to  then i.  j  Good  evening,  gentlemen  —bo w  do  v<  u  oo  ? 

Ferd.  [Waving  his  hand  to  them .]  Give  you  good  evening, 
g>  n  leme*  ;  go  <i  evening.  Fraz  Antonio,  we  shall  not  return 
to  Madrid  with  you,  it  is  our  intention  to  follow  the  ch  *e  io 
our  carri<ge 

F  az  Antonio.  [Approaching  ]  Wl.at,  your  Majesty  ? 

Ferd.  Yes  !  it  is  long  since  1  ell  so  wen. 

Ant.  [Aside.)  I  am  very  &or  y  lor  it.  It  is  a  bad  sign  fur  our 


cau'e. 

Ferd-  Notwithstanding,  we  shill  not  he  sorry  to  refresh  our¬ 
selves  a  short  lime  here  at  ttie  Castilian  Arms.  [ZY  the  Queen 
v\  ill  you  accompany  us,  madam  ? 

Isa.  1  fo  I  w  your  Majesty,  f  Fraz  Antonio  and  the  Lords] 
J'o, low  the  Kmg,  who  enters  the  Tavern.  To  Carlo,  u  ho  is  going. J 
.v  word,  before  you  go 

^/^nr/o,  Your  pardon,  but  the  night  is  advancing,  and  I  have 
yet  to  reicb  the  monastery,  at  the  couvem  of  which  1  am 
orgdnis  ,  ana  if  1  am  too  late,  the  Ange  us  would  besurig  with¬ 
out  music. 

Isa.  W>iat  is  your  name  ? 

_  J'.nrla  Carlo  Broschi. 

I'a.  Are  you  a  Spaniard  ? 

— Carlo.  No,  lady,  a  Neapolitan  ;  although  young,  vet  I  am  the 
eldest  of  my  mo  in  r’s  ch  Idren.  She  is  dead,  and  i  have  a  sister 
whom  I  have  sworn  to  estabhsn  in  the  wond  be  ore  I  thiuk  of 
inyse  t, 

Isa.  [Smiles. ]  Truly,  a  most  manly  resolution. 

^ _ -Carlo  No,  madam,  it  is  my  duty,  and  1  will  perforin  >t. 

Jsa  Well,  Car  <>,  you  are  a  good  lad,  and  deserve  to  pros.  er. 

Carlo.  My  mother  always  lot  i  me  so,  ai  d  I  will  prove  sue 
/poke  truly. 

Isa,  And  your  confidence  in  her  shall  not  go  unrewarded 
Lis  en  to  me,  Carlo;  you  accomplished  that  Which  no  other 
p  rson  has  been  ab  e  io  achieve— your  miustre.sy  has  given 
ha  plnesS  and  peace  to  one  who  is  d  arer  to  me  than  life.  Yon 
snail  not  leave  us  again — you  shall  go  with  us  to  Mairid, 
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Carlo,  No,  laly,  t h at  is  imposs  ble, 

Isa.  And  why  * 

— -Car/o.  I  have  engaged  myself  io  play  the  organ  every  day 

in  yonder  convent,  and  I - 

Isa  Wl.at  was  your  reason  for  so  doing  ? 

Carlo  As  payment  for  in  sister’s  board;  'bey  have  been  so 
i >•  d  as  to  give  her  a  shelter  from  a  great  lord,  in  Madrid,  who 
u  is  ed  to  seduce  her. 

I'U  <\h  and  do  yoa  know  who  be  was  ? 

— — Carlo.  No,  lady  ;  had  1  known,  I  should  have  sought  for 
justice 

Is  <  Fr  >m  1  he  King  ? 

i*o  <th,  no  !  lor  they  say  he  is  mad,  or  very  n  ar  u.  f 
should  hrtVe  add’ eased  nt'sell  to  the  Queen  who  is  both  kind 
and  goods — he  would  have  heard  me— don’t  you  think  she 
we  Id  1 

Isa.  Better  still — she  hears  you  now. 

__^--Ca  io.  How  !  what  say  you  1 
Isa  That  I  am  the  Que  n  ! 

, — ~^Carl\  [Falling  on  his  kn.  es.  |  Oh  pardon,  lady—  pardon  ' 
Isa.  Rise,  ray  good  boy,  rise — and  be  silent  as  regards  our 
conversation. 

^  "Carlo .  I  promise,  madam — —  [Going.] 

Isa  Stay,  Carlo.  V\  hat  shall  I  give  you  as  a  reward  for 
the  se  vice  you  have  iender<-d  your  king? 

- — Ca  io.  Oh,  madam  —  your  kindn  ss  has  left  me  nothing  to 
v\  isb  lor. 


\ 


Isa.  [Taking  from  her  side  a  small  pocket-book.']  In  this  yoa 
w  II  find  the  means  to  pleasure  yourself,  and  perhaps  serve  a 
friend. 

- Carlo .  [ Hesitates .]  Oh,  madam - 

Isa  It  will  remind  you  of  your  first  interview  with  the 
Queen  ot  Spain.  \_Gives  the  booh  to  Carlo,  who  kisses  it,  and 
places  it  in  his  breast.]  You  shall  go  with  me  to  Court,  and 
be  mv  page.  Do  you  accept  my  offer  ? 

Carlo.  Ah,  madam 

Isa.  Go  now  to  the  Abbess— -tell  her  that  I  will  pay  your 
sister’s  board;  then  return  to  me — you  will  find  me  here.  On 
our  return  from  the  chase,  I  will  tell  you  what  l  expect  of 


yon.} 

Carlo .  Oh,  my  dear  mother — could  yon  but  see  me  now  ! 

Isa.  Do  you  bear  me,  Cario  ? 

Carlo .  Oh,  yes,  madam.  But  I  can  scarce  believe  my 
senses. 

Isa.  [ Kindly  extending  her  hand  towards  him.]  Go,  then, 
dear  boy  —  and  return  ouick  ly.  [Carlo  kneels  kisses  her  hand. 
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rises,  puts  on  his  cap  very  knowingly,  crosses  his  arms,  and 
stru's  off  stiiin^  — 

~~~Curto  He «  ’  it  strikes  irte  rather  forcibly,  that  the  Brusciiia 
aie  gelling  up  in  ilie  world.  [  Exit  into  Convent. 

Enter  Gi  Vargos.  Rafael,  and  other  Noblemeu. 

Vnr.  Ther*-  she  is — tliat  is  the  Queen.  'J'ake  ibis  opportu- 
ai  v  1.0  speak  to  her.  [Both  bow  respectfully .] 

Isa.  What  seek  you,  gentlemen  ? 

Baf.  A  moment’s  audience  of  your  majesty.  [Quren  Isabel 
ti‘j.ns  to  Vargos  to  retire — he  retires  to  the  back  and  disappears 
through  the  forest.  The  other  Nobles  retire  further ,  at  a 
sign  from  /t#r.]  Now  speak  —  who  are  you  ? 

Baf  Don  Uaf  el  D’Es  unego.  •  A  gentleman,  madam  wish¬ 
ing  to  distinguish  hinnelt  in  the  King  s  army,  but  who  is  no* 
lich  enough  to  get  k  lied  in  your  Majesty's  service,  having 
no  money  to  b  y  a  commission  with. 

Isa .  And  yet  wishes  for  one  ? 

Baf  Yes,  madam  —  that  I  may  fight  for  my  king,  fi  st  as  an 
en  ign,  arid  then - 

Isa  Well,  sir?  [Rafael  gives  her  a  paper  which  he  has  in 
his  hand  ] 

Baf.  If your  majesty  will  deign  to  peruse  that  paper,  yon 
will  find  that  I  am  not  wi  hout  credentials,  or  unworthy  of 
your  bounty.  I  come  recommended  by  an  influential  person — 
no  less  a  one  than  the  venerable  Fraz  Antonio,  Grand  Iuqui- 
silor. 

Isa  [Coldly. ]  Indeed  ! 

Raj.  And  there  is  the  proof. 

Isa.  I  was  aware  the  Grand  Inquisitor  disposed  at  wi  1  of 
al!  places  at  Couit,  but  1  bad  yet  to  learn  that  his  reverence 
wished  to  appropriate  our  armies  to  his  service.  Don  Estu- 
r.ego,  you  have  nothing  to  hope  from  me.  Those  who  are  pro¬ 
tected  bv  my  enemies  can  scarce  expect  my  favour.  [Tears  the 
pager  and  throws  it  away,  j  Sir,  we  dec  ine  your  services. 

[  The  sound  of  the  horn  is  heard  in  the  Forest.  Enter  Lords  and 
Hunters,  as  looking  for  the  Queen — they  all  bow  on  seeing  her 
— she  gees  off — they  follow,  with  Servants  carrying  torches. 
The  sound  of  the  horn  is  heard  at  a  distance.  The  Stage,  which 
had  been  welt  lighted  by  their  torches,  becomes  very  dark 
'Thunder  otiil  lightning .  ] 

(<af.  A  flat  refusa  ,  and  left  in  the  dark  !  It  was  all  right 
li;l  1  mentioned'  the  Grand  Inquisitor.  But  it  was  not  his 
•a-  It.  ’Tis  my  unlucky  late  j  and  since  n  ither  heaven  nor 
earth  will  have  anything  to  do  with  me,  why  1  must  e’en  try 
the  devil,’  1  will  make  him  give  me  the  honours  aud  riche* 
that  others  refuse  me  [  I.oakvtg  rottnd.J  There  s  the  tree  1 


r 


asm  minis. 


16 

[  C  oek  strikes  And  there's  the  hour1  Courage,  courage — 

i.o  r  milling  now.  [Going  towards  t  he  tree.]  Let  me  see — 1 
must  cai!  u  on  h  m  three  limes  I  ’*  a  very  awful  moment  — 
hem  i  A.smodeu-  !  Asmodeus  !  Asmodeus  '  1  command  you  to 
appear  before  rn  1  There — it’s  done,  [After  a  short  pause.] 
He  don’t  c>  me  !  Yet  I  thin*  I  called  him  ihree  times.  1’  1 
call  him  again  Asmodeus!  Asmodeus  !  Asmodeus!  [Pause  ] 
W  hat,  not  vet?  and  I’ve  called  him  six  limes.  Won’t  you 
come,  obstinate  devil  ?  rebellious  devil !  Answer  my  sum- 
mons,  1  command  you  !  No  — he  won’t  come  Bv  the  bye, 
when  we  call  upon  those  we  wish  to  serve  ws,  we  should  al¬ 
ways  speak  politely — l  shouldn’t  wonder  if  devi's  don’t  ex¬ 
pect  the  same  attention-  [Taking  off  his  hat,  and  again  turning 
towards  the  tree.  Powsi]  Sir— Mr.  Asmodeus — will  you  be 
so  kin  t  as  «o  <b  ige  me  with  a  call  ?  Mis  on  most  particular 
bu  iness  -111  1  shall  be  most  happy  to  make  your  acquaint¬ 
ance.  [Another  pause,]  What,  won’t  that  do?  No!  nothing 
will  su  ce^d  with  me.  What  an  unlucky  dog  I  must  be — even 
the  devil  won’t  have  anything  to  do  with  me.  Jitay — I’ll  try 
ill-  s  othing  system.  [Tu  ns  again  towards  the  tree — speaks 
coaxin  ly  ]  Asm.  d-  us  —  Asmodeus —  tsmodeus  ’  Pietiy  devi  — • 
inieresti  gdevil  I  know  you  hear  me — therefore,  pray  you, 
swe  t,  dear,  darling  lit  le  devil,  nswer. 

F.nler  Carlo  at  the  hack,  from  the  convent. 

•*~~~Ctr/o  There— that  business  is  settled.  Now  lor  the  Queen. 
[ -Sees  Rafael  j  Hollo  !  who  hive  we  heie2  As  I  live,  ’tis  my 
sis'er’s  lover  ! 

Raf.  I'll  try  him  once  more.  Asmodeus  !  Asmodeus  ! 
Asmodeus 

- - Carlo  [Hiding  h  ms  If  behind  tree.]  W  hy  he’s  calling  the 

devil  !  I  wonder  if  he'll  come  —  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Raf  What,  still  silent? 

— Car.  [Aside  ]  Poor  young  man  ' 

R  f  St  ii  no  answer  ?  Well,  then,  it’s  all  up  with  me — for 
if  you  don’t  come,  I  swear  by  her  who  is  dearer  to  me  than 

life,  t ha;  I  w  ii  des  roy  myself,  ui  ess - 

^ Carlo  Wuy  he’»  going  io  kill  himsMf  Oh,  I  must  pre¬ 
vent  ill  ! - Speaking  through  the  brandies  of  the  tiee,  a  la 

O  Smith  ]  Who  calls  ‘smodeus? 

Rat.  [  i tuny  rinu  back.]  He’s  corning  1 

('■ado.  j  In  the  same  ton*.]  Wnat  s  your  business  with  me  ? 

Rat  Still  alarmed.  ]  l  ois  getting  acquainied  with  t  > e  de¬ 
vil  is  ia  lie'  a  tiiklish  affair.  though,  af  er  all.  Why,  Mr, 

Asmodeus,  1  wish  for  our  p  election,  an  i - - 

— OC'nr'u  [/«  the  same  t  ne. j  V\  hat  form  sh  II  1  come  in?  A 
hissing  serpent— or  a  growling  tiger—  or  —  [Speaking  ill  kr.s 
qw:i  vo'ie  ] — an  humb'e  mins  rel  ! 
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If. 

Jliif.  The  last,  if  you  please,  s  r 
— Cnrln  [  Jump 8  down  from  tree,  runs  forward,  and  stands  in 
attitude  beside  Rafael,  who  does  not  yet  see  him.  J  Here  I  am, 
mast  'r. 

Raf  Oh  lor — [Staggering  back,  looking  round,  and  then 
down  on  Carlo.  [  Jai/c.]  Oi  whai  a  little  devil!  You  are 
come  ai  last.  You  have  kepi  m  waiting  ong  en  ugh. 

_ — — (7aWo  1  u-me  whe-i  I  heard  you.  What  would  you  ? 

R  if  I  would  have  al  my  >•  i  lies  granted. 

~jmmCarlo  [Aside.]  Wrv  moderate.  And  to  enjoy  such  a  pri¬ 
vilege.  wh»t  would  you  give  me  in  re  o  n  ? 

Rnf  What  I  I  give  you — o.i — I  have  nothing  to  give. 

Curio.  Yes — your  soul. 

Raf.  Upon  my  soul,  1  oan't.  I  am  a  Sp>niard,  and  a  good 
Catool  tc. 

^^>Ca  lo  i  Aside.  ’Tis  well.  Aud  yet  I  cannot  serve  you 
without  in  erest. 

Raf.  Well,  that  is  but  fair.  Servants  should  he  paid — there¬ 
fore  whoever  I  may  obtain  through  your  assistance,  we  will 
share  b  tween  us. 

*Carlo .  Pre  ty  jood  bargain  for  you  !  Well,  I  accept  the 
terms.  Then  you  agree  to— 

Raf.  G  ve  you  half  of  everything  I  get — absolutely  every¬ 
thing. 

^**0arlo.  [Aside.]  The  compact  is  admirable  ! 

Raf  Oh,  what  an  accommodating  chaiming  little  devil  ! 
Now,  then,  we  are  partners.  [Aside.]  The  Devil  and  Com¬ 
pany  ! 

Exactly  so — on  one  condition - 

Raf.  [Trembling.]  A  condition  1  what  is  it? 

.■ ^*€urlo.  f So  enmly  ]  You  must  swear  never - 

Raf.  Oh,  lord - 

0^'Carlo  Never  again  to  attempt  your  life. 
n  Raf.  Oh  dear  is  that  ail  '  1  swear  it  solemnly. 

«•/'»  Now,  then  sp»ak — what  is  your  wish? 

Raf  1  wish  io  be  a  soldier.  1  won  d  have  a  commission  in 
the  king  s  body  guard. 

»—■  Curio.  You  shall  have  it.  [Takes  out  pocket  book.]  Your 
naire - 

Raf,  Rafael  D  Estunego. 

r'-.rin  [Looking  at  paper. 3  Lucay  chance — the  very  thing. 
[  Writes  on  it.] 

Raf.  But  wi.eu  shall  l  have  it  ? 

■  — — ■Car/o.  Giving  it.  ]  Now!  [Business  a  la  Diab'e.] 

Raf.  What,  now?  As  I  live,  an  Ensigns  commission,  filled 
up  with  my  name  !  You  are  the  most  acc  mmodating  little 
devil—— 
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Carlo.  Remember  vonr  oath — you  are  never  lo  speak  of  the 
compact  which  unites  us;  be  prudent  ana  pi ospero  is,  and  if  I 

nin  satisfied  with  your  conduct - 

Ruf.  I  lie  devil  preaching  mor  lily  !  I  s.  O'dd  like  my  tutor 
to  hear  him  [Ao'Se  oj  the  horn  and  chase  without  j 

r- - Carlo.  [As  de.]  Ah  !  th  hunters  re  re  urning,  and  the  Queen 

will  be  expecting  me.  Good  bye  for  tbe  present.  When  next 
\«u  see  me,  it  will  be  as  [To  Rafael.]  the  Queen’s  page,  and 
irt  the  pal  >ce.  Remember  ha  f  of  ever)  thing  vou  get  is  mine 
[He  tjoes  lo  the  baulc  takes  Hie  King’s  cloak  winch  has  been  left 
there,  and  enve  opes  li i  nselj  in  it,  and  crouches  down,  as  Rafael 
advances  towards  him,  he  gradually  rai  es  himse  f.  extending  the 
clonk  ]  Whew  [During  this  business  the  sound  of  t he  hum  is 
heard  gradually  imreusini,  and  the  H  liters  enter  and  full  down 
on  ea<  li  side.  Stage  is  dark  except  from  the  It^ht  of  tlieir 
toi  cites. 

OF  ACT  I. 


.ACT  II 


SCENE  I. —  A  splendid  apartment  in  the  Royal  Palace  at 
Madrid.  An  archway  in  C.,  through  which  is  seen  other 
apm  Intents.  D  -ors  on  each  side  leading  to  the  piivale  rooms 
of  King  and  Quee".  A  table  on  each  s  de  with  books,  ink~ 
stand,  \c.  Chairs,  lamp ,  c §c. 

-J''lltfir  imri  (Kbi  o  dressed  as  a  Co"rl  R:ip;e  , 


Isa.  Well,  Ca  lo,  you  have  done  wonders.  I  think  tie 
King  has  some  lerrib  e  secre1  which  he  keeps  carefully  con 
cealed  from  me,  but  which  still  dis  urbs  his  mind.  But  tell  me. 
Carlo,  bow  do  you  account  (or  this  wonderful  power  of  yours? 

Car  to .  Ob,  dear  madam,  pray  don’t  ask  me  I  mustn’t  tell. 
[Aside.]  For  a  good  reason  —  because  i  don’t  know  myself. 

Isa  I  can  never  sufficiently  prove  my  graii  ud^. 

- — ’Carlo.  Oh,  don’t,  mad  in,  don’t  say  so  — have  you  not  raised 
me,  a  peasant  boy,  to  be  a  Court  p-ige,  and  taken  me  in  such 
favour  than  none  here  can  understand,  and  are  always  wondering 
at  —  what  could  I  wish  for  more  ? 

Isa.  And  yet  'here  is  something  that  would  please  you  better. 
Your  sister,  Carlo. 

«— €arlo  Ah  ! 

Jsa.  Would  you  not  like  'o  see  her  f 
Varlo.  Oh  yes,  madam 

Isa.  Well  then,  as  we  cannot  spare  you  to  go  to  her,  sfi* 
shall  come  to  you. 
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She  shall  be  one  of 


*■**'  “Y  '.nrlo .  Is  i'  possible? 

/ \a.  Yes,  she  hull  ine  in  the  palace, 
in v  maid s  of  iionoii r. 

•^^“Carlo.  Oil  when,  madam  ! 

Isa.  l  o  day,  this  morning;  —  I  have  already  sent  for  her,  and 
am  expecting  her  every  moment,  but  no  one  in  the  palace  must 
know  she  is  vour  sister,  for  already  our  nobles  murmur  ihat 
you,  a  youth  without  name  or  title,  should  be  allowed  the  en  ree 
of  our  apartments — what,  then,  would  their  ladies  say  should 
we  admit  a  simple  peasant  girl,  and  a  milliner,  to  our  especial 
favour  ? 

- -~Carlo.  Ob  !  I  will  never  tell  any  one  that  she  is  my  sister. 

Isa%  She  shall  be  known  as  Donna  I  ere-a  de  Belmonte,  a 
title  1  wi  I  bestow  upon  be1,  and  which  she  shall  for  ever  retain. 

1  he  Queen  of  Spain  sir,  can  confer  nobi'ity. 

^jOnrlo.  [Knels  and  kisses  her  hand.]  Oh!  madam,  the  devo¬ 
tion  of  our  li'es  can  not  repay  vour  goodness. 

Isa,  Rise,  Carlo,  and  hear  my  inst  uctions.  The  Count  de 
Medora,  the  grand  maste  of  ou>  palace,  who  is  de>oted  to  my 
s  mice,  *  ill  conduct  her  to  me  oy  a  private  entrance.  I  have 
ordered  him  to  keep  h^r  carefully  concealed  from  observa  ion  ; 
yo  i  will  wail  her  arrival  here,  and  conduct  her  to  my  apartments. 

Carlo  1  understand  ion,  madam,  and  it  will  be  the  more 
necessary  to  keep  her  concealed,  as  the  only  person  who 
could  recognise  her  has  this  moment  arrived  at  the  palace. 

ha.  ndeed  !  who  is  he  ? 

^-Afar  Count  Katael  my  protege,  the  young  man,  to  whom 
three  oonlhs  ago  1  gave  the  commission  your  majesty  pre- 
s  ntcd  to  me. 

Isa  He  must  have  been  astonished  a'  ge  ting  it,  I - 

^~Cirlo.  [Aside.  \  Yes.  he  was  rather  astonished. 

ha  I  bait  just  before  refused  him  one. 
ar.  [Asiae  ]  Yes,  but  be  thinks  bis  came  from  another 
branch  of  royalty.  1  hear  lie  has  conducted  himself  bravelv, 
and  (ought  line  a  lion  ;  the  dispatches  which  he  brings  to  your 
majesty - 

/  a  And  which  are  expected  this  morning - 

- — -* Carlo .  Proves  that  lie  deserves  reward. 

Isa.  [Smiling.]  And  that  you  would  not  be  sotry  to  see 
him  rise.  [Carlo  6owv.  I  Well,  we  have  thought  of  that  f  Point¬ 
ing  to  papers  on  table  at  left .j  But  you  do  not  ask  anything  for 
yourself,  Carlo 

-£*>Wo  Oh,  madam  '  I  do  not  think  of  myself.  This  young 
tna.i  he  loves  my  sistc i  —  loves  her  truly  —  and  though  he  may 
never  he  my  brother - 

Isa.  Silence  !  some  one  comes, 


AsMODEUS. 


to 


Enter  Noble. 

Noble.  Don  Est unego.  Ensign  in  the  King's  body  guard, 
wishes  for  an  audience  of  your  majesty, 

Isa  -A  d ?n i i  him.  [Noble  bows  aucl  exits  Carlo  wheels  an 
arm  chair  forward,  the  Queen  seats  herself,  Cario  stands  at  her 
right  Enter  Rafael  ] 

Raf.  [  Kneeling .  presents  his  dispatches,  the  Queen  takes 
them  from  him .[  The  gene  al  a  adam,  has  s-n  l  me  »i  b  tb  se 
riispalcnes  to  your  majesty  j  Se>-s  Carlo.]  Asmodeus  as  I  live  ! 
Ab  !  I  remember,  b  -  to  d  me  I  should  see  him  in  tb  ■  palace. 
Weil  since  he  is  bet  e.  I’ll  make  use  of  i  >  i  rn —  it’s  no  use  a  at  i  ng 
a  friend  at  court  if  yon  can  t.  Asmod-us1  Asmodeus  !  get 
me  a  captain  s  commission*  [Carlo  nods  and  signs  ] 

Isa.  Th^  general,  sir,  speaks  vcrv  lug  dy  ol  you  and  recom¬ 
mends  you  9 1 ou  ly  lo  our  favour.  Neve  the'ess,  1  am  disp  eased 
with  him,  for  sending  such  important  dispatches  simply  by  an 
enstj  n. 


Jlaf.  Oh,  this  won’t  do,  Asmodeus  —  what  are  you  thinking 
of?  you  mus  g  t  me  a  captain’s  commits  oil 

Isa.  And  to  lemetiy  the  general’s  overs'ght,  and  as  a  fit  re¬ 
ward  or  your  bravery,  you  are  now  a  captain;  ihere  is  your 
commission 


Raf.  Oh  !  I  know  he’d  do  it — now  I  must  have  some  money, 
I  can’t  keep  up  the  dignity  of  capiain  wiih  ut.  Asmodeus  ! 
get  me  some  monev 

I, a.  And  as  a  further  proof  of  our  regard,  end  that  you  may 
not  be  wi  bout  the  fitting  apoointments  of  captain,  here  is 
an  ord-  r  on  our  tteasury,  for  sis  hundred  ducats. 

Raf.  Ob,  ma  'am,  I  thank —  A<ide.] —  Aa  nodeus  ! 

Isa.  And  now  good  bye  captain,  we  wi-h  you  every  success. 
[  Exits  into  her  apartment .] 

Raf  Well  Asmodeus  certainly  is  a  clever  little  devil! 
Why  1  can  hardly  believe  it;  but  three  months  in  the  army 
and  a  captain.  Oh  !  the  d-vil’a  in  it,  and  the  money,  too 
Well,  •  ow  then,  I  II  be  off.  [Going.] 

_ Carlo.  [  Coming  forward  ]  I  want  you. 

Raf  Hey  ? 

- - Carlo  I  want  you. 

Raf  Nonsense  !  it  can’t  be — consider,  it’s  only  three  months 
yet— o  sides,  there  was  nothing  of  t ha  son  in  our  compact 

[Going.]  _  * 

Carlo  [Preventing  him,]  I  tell  you,  I  want  you.  [  Holding 
out  his  hand.]  My  share! 

Raf.  [Astonished.  J  What  did  you  pay? 

- - Carlo.  t  Still  in  the  same  attitude.  ]  M  v  share — half! 

Raf  Hey  ?  oh.  yes,  I  remember — well,  but  you  kuow - 
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— • Carlo  I  will  have  half.  according  to  our  compact  ilie  cap¬ 
taincy  or  the  money  which  ever  you  pl-ase. 

Raf.  Wei  ,  he  kee;  s  his  word  wi  h  me.  ai  d  certainly  it-  » 
nio't  gentlemanly  li  tie  devi  there's  no  dentin  —  so  f  suppose 
1  must,  a  c  rdirg  o  our  articles  of  partne  skip  W  e  can  ■  oit  tde 
the  captain,  so  here  «  the  money 

*0m*Carlo.  Right  I  am  satisfi  d  — n  w  I  th  nk  ton  had  t  etter  go. 
th<  refore.  good  bye.  good  hye.  captain.  [//n/</s  out  his  h  u<l 
to  him  hut  Rafat  I  draws  hack  they  shake  hnnu- .  Exit  Cm  o.j 

Rnf.  How  devil i mIi  hot  his  hand  is.  Hollo!  why  sur<-ly— 
no,  it  can’t  be —  hy,  ves  it  is  —  my  od  tutor,  I  declare.  I 
wonder  wt  at  ne  d  es  here? 

Enter  VaR(i  -s.  looking  after  Carlo. 

Var  I’d  give  so  netning  h  ndsome  to  know  wher-  that  boy 
dropped  from,  he  kno-ts  everything  ■  nd  e  ery  body,  -lid  yet 
nobody  knows  him,  nor  wher».  he  came  fro  n,  ot  who  hi-  fattier 
was,  I  don’t  believe  he  ever  bad  a  t a : li ;  r. 

Raj  Why,  Gil  Vargos,  my  resp  cted  tutor,  is  that  you  ’ 

Eat .  An  1  my  wortny  pupil  1  Yes,  it’s  me. 

Raf.  Who  are  you  loo1  t  g  aflt  r  ? 

Var .  Did  tou  see  that  bov  ? 

Raf  W  a  he  that  went  on  of  this  apartment  but  now  ? 

Var.  Yes  do  you  know  him  ? 

R  f.  Oh  ye>,  I  know  him  very  well 

Var  I  ill  nk  he’s  the  ve  y  devil  ! 

Raf.  You’ve  j u ■> t  hit  it-  that’s  him,  he  is  the  devil  in  disguise. 

Var  I  thought  so 

R  if  But  tell  me,  what  office  do  you  hold  here  ? 

Var.  Who  me  1  O  i  1  bless  you,  I’m  only  an  usher — 1 
don  t  «ish  to  speak  ill  of  anybody,  but  the  Grand  Inquisitor 
doesn’t  usu  me  well. 

Raf.  No  1  how  s  tha'  ? 

Var.  No  !  oh,  bless  you,  no-  he  uses  me  vpry  ill,  very  ill. 
It  isn't  ihal  I  wou  d  sp-ak  >11  of  anybody,  but  e  does  use  me 
s  atriefnll v  —  abo  i  iuatily.  Besides,  oo  you  know  l  think  he  s 
no  quite  s  '  powetf  1  at  court  as  he  was  ? 

Raf  No  ?  hen  you  lmve  lost  your  protector, 

I  ar  Yt  bless  you,  I  give  t  itn  up;  but  you  seem  to  have 
f  '  iid  friends — you  seem  'o  be  getting  on  in  the  world  ;  how 
d<>  you  manage  it?  you  have  got  jowerful  protection  l  suppose, 
i  ey  ?  . 

Raf  Yes»  •  yes’  ^  have  —  my  protector  is  more  power- 
fu  than  Fraz  Antonio  o-  the  Queen  herself,  i’ve  only  been 
in  the  army  three  months,  t»i;d  am  alieady  a  captain. 

Var  No! 

L'.  j'  Yes,  I  r.ce.ved  my  appointment  this  very  day.  If  you 
like  1  I  intr.  (iuce  you 
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Vat .  Di>,  I  shall  be  very  much  obliged  lo  you,  for  I  ha*e 
made  up  any  n  ind  never  to  slick  to  falling  men.  He’s  a  fall¬ 
ing  man — 1  alw  ys  s  irk  'o  rising  men.  Now  you  are  a  rising 
man,  I’ll  s  ick  to  you. 

Raf  But  what  cm  be  your  motive  for  leaving  the  Grand 
1  iqu  silor  ? 

Var.  Vt  by,  I’ll  tell.  You  know  I  told  you  before,  that  I 
was  in  the  •  ecret  of  the  King’s  illness. 

Rdf.  Y<-s  well  ? 

Var.  Well,  then,  his  majesty  fell  in  love  with  a  youn?  girl. 
Well  then  she  was  to  be  carried  off,  and  taken  to  Aranjuez, 
there  to  be  kept  — to  be  carried  off,  you  understand  —  well, 
then,  the  King  said  to  Fiaz  Anionio,  “  W  ho’s  to  do  it”  ?  and 
Fraz  Antonio  says  to  me,  “  Who’s  to  do  it  so  I  said,  “Ate, 
there’s  the  rub — who’s  to  do  it  Well,  then,  you  must,’ 

said  the  Grand  1 1  q  u  isi  t<  r  and  be  promised  mean  immense 
re  >  ard — so  l  did  it.  Well,  the  young  girl  didn’t  like  her 
prison,  I  suppose,  so  she  jumded  out  of  the  window  and  was 
drowned  in  the  lake  ;  so  the  King  went  mad.  The  Grand  In¬ 
quisitor  'ashes  his  hands  of  the  affair — he  didn’t  do  it  and 
in  that  case  what  becomes  of  me,  who  did  do  it  ?  Why,  you 
see,  if  the  youug  girl’s  disappearance  and  death  should  be 
found  out,  why  i  shall  be  given  up — therefore,  I  say,  the 
Grand  Inquisitor  doesn’t  use  me  well. 

Rdf.  Well  but  h  hat  should  make  you  think  the  affair  will 
be  ton  d  out ? 

Var.  Why,  you  see  for  the  last  three  months  evervthing  has 
gone  the  wrong  wita  them— in  fact,  the  Devil  stems  to  have 
s  t  his  cloven  foot  in  the  palace,  mid - 

Raj  Oh  yes—  he  has  1 

Var.  The  King  seems  cured  of  his  sickness — the  Queen,  who 
was  in  disgrace,  is  more  in  favour  than  ever— the  Grand  Inqui¬ 
sitor  i^  not  admitted  to  their  councils,  and  but  scarcely  obtains 

udience  of  tbeir  majesties,  «  bile  a  beardless  boy — whom  no¬ 
body  knows — can  gain  admittance  into  the  queen’s  apartments 
at  all  hours  unannounced,  and  has  a  roost  incomprehensible  in¬ 
fluence  over  all. 

Raf.  Oh,  1  dare  say  he  does! 

Var.  But  now  he  w  as  in  this  very  apartment  tete-a-tete  with 
the  Queeu. 

Raf  Y  s.  Oh.  I  b  I.eve  it. 

Var.  He  went  out  as  1  came.  in. 

Raf.  What,  a  blue  dress  — scarlet  and  gold  t 

Var.  Y  es,  exactly,  isn’t  it  astonishing  . * 

/  af .  Not  4.ue  least  —  I  can  exp’ain  it  all. 

Var  What  do  you  mean  i 
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Raf.  Simplj  this.  That  he  is  my  pro  ector  — or.  ratuer.  w* 
are  partners. 

V ar  Nonsense  ! 

Raf.  [In  a  whisper — looking  round]  He's  the  devil  ? 

Var,  Oh,  humbug  ! 

Raf  Tru^,  I  assure  you.  Don’t  you  remember  I  told  you 
I’d  call  upon  the  devil  when  all  else  failed?  Well,  I  did— and 
he  came. 

Var.  Nonsense!  Did  he,  though  ?  Wasn't  you  frightened  ? 
Are  you  sure  he  isn’t  an  impoilor  ? 

*0~*fcnter  Carlo  f  om  the  back. 

Raf.  Sha  1  I  convince  you  ? 

V„r.  I  must  say  1  can’t  believe  it. 

Raf.  When  I  first  saw  him  he  appeared  to  me  as  a  peasant 
boy — but  now  I  found  him  here  splendidly  dressed,  and  in  at¬ 
tendance  on  the  Queen  as  one  of  her  pag*s.  He  got  me  my 
captain’s  commission,  and  in  the  fight  I  rushed  into  every  dan 
ger — balls  flying  about  in  every  direo  ion— but  I  was  urn.urt 
you  see.  Of  cou'se  I  knew  that  hj  would  p  otect  me. 

^^Carlo.  It  str  kes  me  my  piotection  will  cost  this  foolish 
young  man  his  life  ! 

Var.  Ridiculous  !  Why  you’ll  get  killed  if  you  go  on  in 
this  way. 

Raf.  Ah,  that’s  what  they  all  said,  but  you  see  1  was  not 
even  wounded,  and  gained  honour  and  reward.  See  —  here  is 
n. y  captain’s  commission  -read  it  —  (  Gives  it  him  ] 

Var.  Quite  co>rect,  I  declare.  [ Returns  it.} 

Raf  If  you  like  I  II  introduce  you,  and  he  shall  protect 
you.  [Cado  gets  unperceived  into  the  arm  chair  before  which 
they  are  standing.] 

Var.  Oh,  nonsense,  my  dear  boy— he’s  bamboozling  you. 
He’s  an  impos  or — 1  m  sure  he  is 

Raf.  I’d  advise  you  to  be  more  particular  in  your  expres¬ 
sions.  I  shouldn’t  wonder  if  he  was  Dot  far  off  at  this  very 
moment. 

__^jCarto.  [In  attitude  in  the  cA  u’r.]  Boo  !  [Both  sends  one 
into  one  corner,  and  the  other  to  the  other — Carlo  jumps  off  the 
chmr,  and  r  oes  menacing  to  Vargos.] 

— Carlo .  Who’s  an  impostor? 

Var  I  didn't  sav  anything — ’twas  h**. 

I  d1'  n  t  sa\  anything. 

- - Carlo.  1  To  Rafael.  1  Vou  here,  still  1 

It: f.  Yea.  1  want  you  to  do  me  anollie,  favour  before  I 

go- — - 

« —  Carlo .  [^Iside.]  Indeed!  That  may  not  b’  so  easv.  [To 
Aim.]  Well,  what  do  jou  want  ? 


Lor  bless  you,  no — 
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Raf.  I  want  you  to  get  me  some  money.  1  want  six  lb  u« 
uni  ducats. 

- Carlo.  You  do?  Why,  what  can  you  want  wi  b  such  a 

sum  ? 

Var.  There,  I  told  you  so  !  He’s  got  no  money  — he’s  no¬ 
thing  but  an  impostor  i 

Raf.  I  wish  for  it,  that  1  may  travel  over  the  world  in 
search  of  the  lovely  girl  whom  I  have  lost,  and  to  find  her  I 
would  run  every  hazard. 

- Carlo,  But  is  there  no  other  way  <  f  Ai  ding  her  without 

s  ending  so  enormous  a  sum  ? 

Raf.  True — true.  Besides  it  would  be  useless  to  gre  my¬ 
self  so  much  troub'e.  I  ha<i  forgot  you  were  here  lo  aid  me, 
I  command  you  to  make  her  appeal  — now,  this  very  moment — 
before  ine  !  [  4s  Car  o  is  ooing  up  the  Scage,  enter  from  the 

top  the  Count  Medora,  conducting  Ca>i  da.] 

Carlo.  [yJside.]  Ah  m  v  sifter  !  [He  turns  away  his  face  to 
prevent  Casilda  from  recognising  him. ] 

Raf.  Ah  !  ’tis  she,  indeed  !  Casilda,  my  love - 

jCasi.  Ah  !  the  yountj  student  ! 

Var.  Nonsense,  man  !  that  young  woman’s  dead.  She’s 
been  dead  these  th  ee  months. 

ft  led.  Back,  sir'  My  orders  are  to  allow  no  one  to  speak 
with  this  young  lady 

Raf.  [Aside  to  Carlo.]  Who  is  that  old  man  ? 

^ — —Carlo.  He  has  gn  at  power  here  -  you  had  bet'er  obey. 

Raf.  Never  !  I  will  speak  to  her,  therefore  I  command 
you  to  take  toe  old  gentleman  away. 

^ _ Carlo,  N  o. 

Raf.  No  !  why  not  ? 

_ _ _Carlo.  Because  in  all  services  I  was  to  perform  for  you  I 

was  tO  be  an  equal  shaier  W  hat  should  1  do  with  half  that 
old  man  ? 

Raf.  True,  true.  Weil,  then,  I’ll  speak  to  her  in  spite  of 
him  [Goes  to  Casilda.! 

Med.  Sir,  this  insolence  in  the  Queen’s  apartments  is  not  to 
be  borne — 1  arrest  you  ! 

Var  Y  u’d  belter  submit,  my  dear  boy — it  will  be  worse 
for  you  if  you  d<  n’t 

Raj.  Oh,  no  sense  !  Asmodeus  must  protect  me-  Bv  what 
right  do  you  arrest  me,  sir  ? 

Med.  I  am  gove  nor  of  the  pdace.  [ Calling  ojf.]  What 
bo — a  guard  1  [  Knler  Guai  d  ]  date  that  young  man  under 

arrest  for  three  day  . 

Raf  Bm,  sir,  1 - 

Med,  For  four  ! 
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liaf.  Asmodetis  —  Asmodeus  —  (bis  w  n’t  do  — 

‘Med.  For  eiuh'  ! 

V ar  Don’t  my  dear  boy — don  t.  You  bad  better  go 

— — •Carlo.  [Aside  to  Rafael. J  Besides,  e  gilt  day*  are  »&ca 
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liaf  No — not  eight  ! 

— sCur'o.  lie  sa  d  e  ght. 

Jinf.  Yes  :  but  then  there’s  your  share,  you  know. 

-  —rCit  l  .  True — 1  bad  forgot  that. 

liaf.  A  i,  I  thought  you  bad. 

Med.  Away  with  him  ! 

Raf.  I  follow  you.  [  Exit  with  Guards,  at  bach 

Var.  1  must  go  aud  look  after  him,  and  see  what  is  to  be 
done  with  t h  tt  little  impostor.  I  know  he’s  a  humbug  — I  m 
sure  of  it,  and  I'll  find  it  out  1  [ Exit  at  back  ) 

Med.  In  obedience  to  the  Queen’s  commands,  I  give  t  is 
youn;  lady  to  your  care.  You  will  ree  her  sa  ely  co  dm  ted  to 
her  niajes  y  [Exit  at  bark. 

— —  Carlo.  Yon  are  agitated,  sister — what  is  the  matter  i 
Casi.  Oh,  no,  broth  r - 

_  — Carlo  Hush  !  that  name  must  never  be  pronounced  he»e  — 
you  must  forget  I  an  your  brother,  if  you  would  remain  here. 
It  is  the  Queen's  command  that  none  should  know  our  re  ati.  n- 
sbip  You  must  call  me  Count  Broschi. 

Casi.  Yes,  brother — I  mean,  Count  Broschi - [  Cwr/s/ev.  ] 

Cn,!n  Very  well.  Now,  toil  me — was  it  not  the  sight  o 
that  young  man  caused  youragita  i  n  ?  f 

Casi.  O",  no,  bro - I  mean,  Count — I  always  seem  ex¬ 

pecting  to  see  him;  but  the  other  —  the  elderly  one — 1  am 

sure  he  is  'he  same - 

Carlo.  Who  do  you  mean  ? 

Casi.  The  same,  who  I  told  you  carried  me  to  the  great 
house  where  the  nobleman  vva*. 

^~€arl<>.  Ah  !  Are  you  sure  he  is  the  same  ? 

Casi.  Oh,  yes — quite  sure  bro  —1  mean.  Count 
— -^JasY^So  hase  an  action  shall  not  go  unpunished  !  Ha  —  see 
here  is  the  King  coming  this  way  !  Go,  sister — dema  d  ju>'ice 
of  him. 

Enter  King  Ferdinand. 

Casi..  [Not  looking  at  the  King,  kn  els  at  his  feet  ]  Jus  ice, 
sir  — ju  lice— — — 

Fe.rd,  Great  heaven  !  that  voice  a  u  n  ?  Her  shade  pursues 
me  ' 

Casi  [ Running  to  Carlo. f  On,  bro  '  er  save  me!  save  me 
■  •Carlo.  What  is  the  matter 

Casi.  That  is  the  gentleman  o  whose  h  use  I  vva  taken 
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'“"'Carlo.  Hush — that  is  the  King  ! 

Casi.  The  King  ? 

-fc!ar/o  Hem  !  It  strike*  me  1  begin  to  see  through  his  ma- 
jest\ ’s  sickness,  A  pretty  situation  I’ve  got  into  here,  truly. 
The  King’s  remo  se  is  for  her  supposed  death,  no  doubt.  At 
ail  hazards,  I  will  relieve  his  mind.  [  Goes  to  the  King  who 
has  Jallen  into  an  armchair ,]  What  ha*  thus  disturbed  your 
majesty  ? 

Ferd.  Ca  lo,  again  my  malady  returns.  But  now  the  shade 
flitted  across  the  apartment,  and  moved  o’  justice. 

-~4Jarlo.  Was  it  that  ol  a  young  girl  ? 

Ferd.  Yes,  ve« — I  was  ihe  cause  of  her  death. 

- - Cano.  You  majesty  is  deceived.  That  \oung  girl  yet 

lives,  and  ’iwas  her  you  saw 

Ferd  Is  it  possible  ?  A  in  I  so  blessed  1  [  Riies,  and  is 

g oim  towards  Casilda  ns  Queen  Isabel  enters  Jrom  her  apart- 
inert — 'he  a  ain  falls  into  the  chair  ] 

.— *■ — Carlo.  The  Queen,  si  e - 

Fa.  \h  '  Car  o,  then,  has  discovered  his  secret  ! 

^--Fnr'o  So,  so — now,  then  l  am  mas  e  o.  his  secret! 

Isa.  [ Aside  to  Carlo,  j  Carlo,  come  to  my  ap^r  in-  nls  in  half 
a  i  hoar.  You  know  the  cause  of  the  King's  despair — I 
would  have  \ou  ell  it  me.  [Carlo  boivs  to  her  ] 

Ferd  [Aside  fa  Car  o.]  Calo,  come  to  my  apartment  in  half 
an  hour.  Not  a  word  to  the  Queen,  as  you  expect  my  favour, 
[Carlo  boas  j 

^S^Farlo  \  ytside.  to  Casiida.]  On  your  life,  not  a  word  of  this 
to  the  Queen. 

Isa.  |  Taking  Casilda  by  the  hand  and  going — aside  to  Carlo  ] 
You  und-  I  sland,  Car  o  ?  [Carlo  boxes.  Exit  ihe  Queen  into 
her  apartments ,  taking  Casilda  with  herk] 

Ferd  Cai  lo,  remember — m  half  an  hour.  [Cailo  bows 
Exit  the  King  into  his  apartment.] 

_ Carlo  A  very  pre  tv  situation  I’m  in,  truly  !  Now,  Mr. 

Asmodens,  I  think  your  deviiship  will  find  some  difficulty  n 
treiting  out  of  this.  The  King  is  in  love  with  rny  si  ter,  and 
w  .nls  to  make  mi  pjs  c  nfid  nt,  I’ve  a  grea'  mind  to  go  and 
tell  ihe  Queen  eveiy  hing.  No,  no,  Cailo,  that  won’t  do — for 
she  loves  her  husb  nd  clearly  and  it  would  break  her  heart 
to  ki.ow  be  loved  ano  her.  Besides,  to  give  her  so  much 
pain  would  be  an  ungrateful  re  n  n  for  tier  unbounded  kind- 
.  ess.  No,  no — I  will  not  hetray  the  King,  or  grieve  my  bene- 
actr-r-s.  This  y<  ung  madman,  too,  who  is  now  at  Court— 
sh-  uld  he  see  her  again  th-re  is  no  telling  what  miglv  hap¬ 
pen.  If  his  majesty  was  to  discover  he  was  his  rival,  it 
would  certainly  destroy  ali  his  prospects.  It  was  fo.  lunate 
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h*  being  lock  d  Dp  for  e  gh!  days.  Ah  !  I  have  it— before  he 
he  ca  i  gel  nut.  ami  SDoii  all,  I'll  give  up  all  my  scheni  s  <>I 
ambition.  I’ll  leave  the  cour  secretly  this  very  ninht,  and 
take  my  sister  wi'h  me.  [ Going  —  Rafael  ru  $  on}  out  oj 
breath,  from,  the  back.  ] 

Raf.  Here  I  am  ! 

— -  Car>o.  I  thought  you  were  locked  up  for  eight  days  ? 

R  if  Four  f.  ur  1 

_ Carlo .  [ Impatiently .]  Well,  eight,  or  four— -it’s  not  of  much 

consequence. 

Raf.  Oh,  isn’t  it,  tho  gh  1  I  should  think  it  was,  if  you 
remember,  when  you  and  I  entered  into  partnership,  there  was 
ti  get  erne  t  as  to  who  sbou  d  be  locked  up  first. 

___ _ Par  la.  Well - 

Raf  So  after  they  h  d  locked  me  up  I  jumped  out  of  the 
window. 

-- ~Carlo  A  d  you  wtremtburt? 

Raf.  Oh,  no.  It  was  rather  high,  to  b°  sure — about  fifteen 
feet — but  thinks  I,  there  s  no  danger — Asmodeus  must  piotect 

me. 

■Carlo.  [Aside.]  His  firm  leliance  on  my  devilship  will  cer¬ 
tainly  be  the  death  of  him.  Bui  w  uat  want  you  here  now  1 
Ilf  1  came  to  find  my  beloved  t'asiida,  you  little  devil  !  I 
am  so  much  obliged  to  \t>u  for  making  her  appear  before  me. 
She  s  the  same - 

^JPa[Jo  Whom  you  u-ed  to  look  at  fiom  your  windows  ? 

Raf.  What  did  you  snow  that  ? 

__^J  a<lo.  And  for  whose  sake  you  spent  all  your  money  in 

gow  s,  petticoa  s,  caps,  bonnets,  and  thingame’s - — 

Raf.  Oh,  he  knows  it  all  — he  knows  everything  ! 

— - — Carlo.  [  Very  seriously.  ,  Yes  ;  and  it  is  because  I  know  all, 
that  I.  your  protector,  vva  n  you  to  forget  that  young  girl — to 
lly  from  her  ! 

Raf.  Whv  ?  what  for  ? 

-—Carlo.  If  you  see  her  again — if  you  speak  to  her — if  her 
hind  but  touches  youts,  every  misfortune  will  befal  you. 

Raf  Oh1  Well,  why  should  I  care?  You  must  protect 
me. 

•  —~Ca  to.  You  will  be  lost  for  ever  ! 

Raf.  Hut  you’ll  find  me  again.  But  why — tell  me  why  ? 

. .—.Carlo.  Vi  by  !  Since  you  will  not  give  her  up  wi<hon% 
earn,  that  you  who  boasted  of  being  a  good  Catholic  aud  a 
Spaniard  -  w  ho  refused  to  give  ine  your  soul— — — 

R»J  Ci  ila  nly.  1  wou'd  refuse  you  again. 

- - Carlo .  Hear,  then.  She  whom  you  love,  and  to  whom  yoo 

would  give  yourself — she  is  of  my  race — she  is  of  my  fa 
inily - 


Vw 


AS  MODEMS 


97 


Raf  Oh  ho  r'-ble  ' 

~—Curl,  In  fact,  she  is  iny  sister! 

Raf.  Yoar9i»ter?  And  she  Io  ked  so  beautiful — so  in  o- 
cent - 

- Caro.  On,  that’s  nothing.  We  can  change  otir  appearance 

at  pie  sur*-  Yo  i  h  e  known  her  only  as  a  simple  peasant  — 
the  next  t'nie  y  n  see  h  r  she  may  be  a  beggar  gtrl,  or  in 
si  iendid  atti  e.  and  in  atten  tance  on  ‘he  Queen 

Raf  Can  it  be  o  sible  ? 

— -"Carlo.  [  Goes  to  arm  chair  on  right  and  sits  at  table,  writing  ] 
R  member,  1  have  warned  vou. 

Enter  from  her  apartments,  QUEEN  Isabel,  leaning  on  the  arm 
o/Casilda  who  s  splendidly  dressed. 

Raf.  There  she  is,  sure  enough — and  in  attendance  on  the 
Queen.  She  s  devilish  pret  y  ! 

Isa  I  sha  I  see  you  ag  i  •  in  the  evening.  Donna  Theresa, 

R  if.  Donna  Theresa  ! 

Isa.  v.  arlo,  fo  low  me  instantly 

— — Curio.  Must  1  leavetbem  alone  ?  Bu',  madam  I 

Isa.  I  command  yon,  sir,  to  obey.  Donna  Theresa  wi  I  re¬ 
main  uoti  our  return.  [Exit  at  back. 

- -Carlo.  Well,  I  suppose  I  mustobey.  [Goer  to  Casilda.j  Ke¬ 
rne  nber  what  I  told  you  [Goes  to  Rafael.]  Remember - - 

[  Exit  at  back .] 

Casi.  I  wonder  whether  he'll  speak  to  me  ! 

Raf.  S  e  certainly  is  a  beautiful  devil  !  I’d  better  go,  or  1 
shall  n.-ver  be  able  to  resist  speaking  to  her 

Casi.  He’s  going  !  Perhaps  he  doesn’t  know  me. 

Raf.  It  is  no  use  —  I  give  myself  up — I  must  !  i  can't  be  p 
it,  so  bere  t>oes  !  Casilda  ! 

Casi.  S;r  I  thought  vou  had  forgotten  me.  What  has  be 
come  of  the  flames  you  spoke  of?  Your  burning  von  s  are  soo. 
extinguished. 

Raf.  [  L  earing  her,]  There  — why  did  she  speak  of  flames 
>  n  f  burning  ?  [Loo/tr  at  her  again.]  It’s  no  use  —  the  devil  must 
have  me,  for  I  can’t  resist  him  in  such  a  shape.  Dear  Ca- 
.-ilda  [  ove  you  more  ‘ban  ever  ! 

Casi  Dear  Rafael  !  [Gluing  him  her  hand,  which  he  takes.] 

IlaJ'.  How  hot  her  band  is  !  My  beautiful  Casilda - 

[  Kneeling  at  her  feet ,  and  kissing  her  hand.] 

Enter  the  King , followed  by  Kraz  Antonio,  Gil  Vabgos, 
Inquisi  o  s  Guards,  ^’c. 

Casi.  The  King!  we  ere  lost!  j  Exit  into  the  Queen’s 
apa  t  merit;.] 

Verd .  Let  that  young  man  be  instantly  arrested  !  [He  is 
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Raf.  These  are  the  misfortunes  Asmodeus  warned  me  of! 
We  |,  lie  must  get  me  out  of  the  scrape. 

Var.  [Aside  to  Rafa-I  ]  Nonsense,  my  dear  boy  !  I  told 
you  he  was  no  bin3  but  an  impostor.  He  is  arrested  himself 
Enter  CARLO,  from  back ,  guarded  by  two  Inquisitors 

_ _ Carlo  [Struggling  with  them. J  Why  is  this  violence — and 

of  what  am  1  accs,  d  ? 

Var.  You  see  lies  an  impostor!  Don’t  you  feel  frightened  ! 
You’ll  boih  be  burnt  ! 

Raf.  [ Quite  indifferent.]  Nonsens3,  my  dear  boy  !  You'll 
see  he  II  get  ou'  of  i  . 

^_^JCarlo.  At  least  tell  me  of  what  I  am  accused. 

Ant.  You  are  accused  of  sorceiy,  and  that  young  man  is 
your  accomplice.  The  King  alo  e  can  save  you,  and  he  wi  I 
not  dispute  ihe  authority  of  the  lnquisit  on. 

_ _ - Carlo .  Is  it  possible  your  majesty  can  sanction  this  sense¬ 
less  folly?  Wil  you  suft‘  r  me  to  be  lorn  from  you  in  th  s 
brutal  wav,  and  on  so  ridicu  ous  an  accusation? 

Ferd  No  !  command  you  to  leave  this  youth  at  liberty. 
He  is  our  especial  favourite,  and  has  the  promise  of  our  pro¬ 
tection. 

Ant.  Yet,  sire,  your  order - 

Ferd.  Had  no  design  on  this  boy,  therefore  I  wil!  be 
obeyed.  For  toe  other,  let  him  be  instantly  conveyed  to  the 
inquisition. 

Raf.  Partner  !  Partner  !  This  won’t  do.  You  must  pro¬ 
tect  me  ! 

Carlo.  [Aside.]  At  least  I’ll  try  !  [Aloud.]  Of  what  is  he 
accused  ? 

Ant  Of  sorcery. 

^ — Carlo.  [Aside  to  the  King.]  Your  majesty,  that  young  man 
must  be  saved  ! 

Ferd.  Must*  Impossible!  He  has  dared  to  offer  insult 
to  innneen  e  and  virtue  —  here,  in  this  very  apa  tmen  I 
found  him  on  his  kne^s  to  that  young  girl. 

^jCatlo.  [Aside.]  Then,  1  fear  me  he  is  lost  indeed  ! 

Ant.  A«ay  with  him  ! 

larlo.  Ah,  I  have  it!  Now  for  a  lie  'o  save  him  !  Your 
majesty  must  save  that  young  man.  He  is  the  husband  of 
that  girl,  and  if  he  dies  you  wiU  lose  her,  for  sue  loves  her 
husband,  and  will  hate  you  for  destroying  him. 

Ferd.  True,  true  —  and  that  must  noi  be.  Don  Rafael, 
you  are  free.  This  noble  youth  has  proved  to  us  the  injus¬ 
tice  of  the  accusation. 

Raf.  [  Capering  about.  ]  I  knew  he'd  do  it — I  knew  he’d  do 

it  ! 
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Ferd.  And.  as  a  reward  for  your  unjust  detention,  you  are 
bow  colonel  of  3  our  regiment. 

Raf.  [Kneels,  and  kisses  the  King’s  hand.]  Oh,  your  ma¬ 
jesty  how  shall  I  express  my  gratitude  to — [Aside.] — Asino- 
deus  ! 

Var.  He  must  certain  y  he  the  devil  !  Rut  I  m  determined 
to  find  it  out.  f  Exit  utiobs  rved 

Ferd.  You  may  retire,  sirs — we  would  be  alone.  [They  aJ 
exit  ]  Carlo,  remember— he  faithful— be  secret.  Follow  me  to 
ruy  chamber. 

- — 'Carlo  [To  Rafael  ]  Anything  else  I  can  do  for  you  ? 

Raf.  Th  nk  ye,  no  -  noi  just  now. 

7<ir/o.  [•‘tsirie.]  Certainly  there  is  no  denying  l  am  a  clever 
little  devil.  .  [  Exit, 

Re-enter  Gil  Vargos.  with  a  pistol  in  his  hand. 

Raf.  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  him  now,  eh  ? 

Var.  Why  I  must  confess  it  ratner  staggers  me.  But  bless 
you,  no — it  can  t  be.  He's  an  impostor — I  know  he  is.  [*  xa- 
mining  h  s  pistol.]  And  I’m  deterrmined  to  find  him  out. 

Raf.  Why,  what  have  you  got  there  1  What  are  you  going 
to  do  with  that  ? 

Var.  [Looking  cautiously  round.]  Why,  yon  see — I  know 
lie’s  a  humbug — I’m  sure  tie’s  an  impostor.  I’ve  made  up  my 
mind  to  find  it  out,  and  I’ll  shoot  him  ! 

Raf.  You’re  wasting  your  time.  You  can’t  hart  him,  I  tell 
you. 

Var.  I  don’t  care — I’ll  try. 

Enter  Attendant. 

Attends  Gil  Vargos,  his  highness,  the  Grand  Inquisitor,  de¬ 
sires  you’ll  instair  ly  wait  on  him  in  his  private  apartment. 
[Attendant  is  going.] 

Var.  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  hope  I  don’t  trespass  on  yonr 
valuable  time,  but  may  I  beg  you  will  tell  his  highness,  I  *  1 1  wait 
upon  him  in  a  pig’s  whisper.  [  Exit  Atte  dant."J 
Carlo  enters  at  back  unperceived. 

Raf.  Why,  mi  respected  tutor,  you  are  a  complete  slave  to 
the  Grand  Inquisitor. 

Var,  Yes,  you’re  right,  you’re  right— but  I  mean  to  get  out 
of  it  after  to-night — important  dispatches  from  the  court  of 
Turin  will  arrive  to-night  in  which  rnv  name  will  be  implicated 
as  an  accomplice,  to  repudiate  the  Queen — I  intend  to  destroy 
them,  and  ihen,  I  cun  dtfv  Fraz  Antonio — but  1  must  go  now. 

Carlo ,  [At  the  back  ]  I  must  have  that  dispatch  somehow. 
[Retires.] 

Raf,  And  I  will  trv  once  more  to  see  that  lovely  girl  before 
I  leave  the  p  lace,  for  I  am  determined  to  m  irry  her  !  Adieu, 
adieu.  [Exit.] 
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Var.  Well,  I’ll  just  leave  this  pistol  here  till  I  etu  n.  I 
know  he’s  an  impostor.  Besides,  if  he  is  the  devil,  I  can’t  hurt 
him.  It’s  loaded  up  to  the  muzzle—  ti  e»e  s  a  h.  Ilet,  i'll  just 
pu  that  in  it.  [I  tits  the  bullet  in  pistol,  places  it  on  left  table, 
looks  cautiously  round ,  ejri/,] 

Enter  Gra  d  Inquisi  or,  Fkaz  Antomo  from  left  side  entrance, 

and  CaKLO  at  back 

Ant.  Every  f  our  my  power  dimi  isltes  ;  all  se  m  to  desert 
ruv  cause  j  con'd  I  but  succeed  in  poisoning  the  mind  of  the 
King—  could  I  but  persuade  him  the  Qu  en  was  leagued  against 
tiim  she  would  then  be  removed,  a  d  I  regain  t tie  conliol  I 
o  ce  poss  s  ed  over  the  feeble  mind  of  Ferdinand.  Ever  since 
th  .t  unknown  little  urchin  has  been  in  the  palace,  ml  seems 
to  be  well  again.  I  must  get  rid  of  him  secretly.  Gil  Va  gos, 
1(0,  he  seems  but  lukpwa  in  in  the  cause  Well,  no  matter, 
once  I  have  the  di  p  ch  that  will  anive  his  evening,  he,  a  so, 
shall  be  disposed  of.  1  '  ill  keep  faiib  with  the  cou  t  of  Turin, 
and  reign  as  viceroy  ove’  Spain  [Goes  to  table  on  ft  H.,  sits  in 
arm  chair,  takes  out  papers.  Here  is  an  order  for  the  ,  rn  si  of 
Gil  V  argos,  and  here  is  anodier  for  his  ex-  cnt  on.  I  II  piace 
them  here  in  this  draw  r,  where  none  will  dare  to  ren  ov~  uiem 
Now,  then  for  the  King  [  Hxit  R.  H.  side  entrance  ] 

— ■* 'Carlo  [Coming  forward .  YV  hat4H_  amiable  cieatuie  !  !t 
shall  be  my  task  to  try  and  prevent  his  schemes  succeeding. 

[  Takes  out  papers  from  drawer,  j  The  Queen  is  right — he  is 
indeed  1i*m  foe  CouQ  I  but  obtain  pioof  of  his  treachery,  all 
might  be  well,  That  dispatch  I  must  have— and  1  must  se*-  the 
Quean  instan  lv.  [Goes  to  table  r,  h. —  sits  in  arm  chair,  and 
writes .]  Yes,  this  will  inform  her  I  have  impor  aru  and  serious 
bui-iness  to  communicate  There’s  no  ink  -  perhaps  there's 
some  on  ti  e  other  table  [Goes  to  table  L  H  — sees  pistol,  tabes 
it  up.]  Hollo!  wh.t  have  we  here?  a  pisto.  !  how  came  it 
here  I  wondei  if  it's  loaded  '  [Tries  it  j  Up  to  the  muzzle, 
I  oeclare,  [Draws  out  bullet ,]  There'*  some  mys  ery  here  — 
but  I’ll  take  caie  there  shall  be  no  mischief.  [Puts  bu.'lel  in 
ties?.]  Tbs  I’ll  keep.  Ob  !  t  erm’s  the  ink  [  Takes  up  inkstand 
—goes  to  other  table  and  writes.  ] 

Enter  V  A  RGOS. 

AH  !  Gil  Vargos  !  1  begin  to  suspect  —  I'll  watch  him  clostlv. 

Far.  [Advancing  on  tiptoe. J  Ah  !  ther  he  is  1  know  he's 
an  im  ostor — so  now  1  11  trv  the  experiment.  [Goes  to  table, 
and  takes  up  pistol .  J 

— AUarlo  He's  got  t Ire  pis  ol.  Oh,  oh  !  I  was  right  !  Let  him 
trv 

Tar.  I’ll  try  —  but  somehow  [  (eel  rather  que-r.  If  he’s  the 
devil,  it  can’t  hurt  him.  !  wish  it  would  go  off  of  itsi  It—  but  I'm 
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d  tf-rnr  ined  to  try,  so  here  goes  [Fires — Carlo  starts  up  in 
a. titude —  laughs.]  Didn’t  it  hurt  you  ? 

- Garlo.  No  1  on  the  contrary,  ii  was  ra  her  agreeable  ! 


Far.  I’m  satisfi  d — b  \s  the  devil  sure  enough!  1  suppose 
I'd  better  go  do  vn  on  my  knees. 

JDarlo.  The  bal  you  see  pa  sed  just  through  here  —  [ Pointing 


to  hi \  back  and  then  putting  his  hand  in  his  vest,  draws  ont  (he 
bulet.  drops  it  on  the  floor. J — and  came  cut  ther  -.  Ha,  ha, 
ha  !  Fool  !  you  cannot  hurt  me.  [.4  Page  appears  at  backj 
Carlo  beckon <  him  forward  In  a  half  whisper .]  Give  this 

letter  to  the  Queen  instantly.  [ Exit  Page.  Vargos  is  stealing 
l.Ofl  I  want  you. 

Far,  Hey  ?  if  yon  have  no  objection — I  have  got  a  little 
business,  and  —  — 

- Carlo.  I  want  you  !  [ Stamps  his  foot .]  Come  nearer. 

[ Stamps  his  foot  again  ]  Nearer,  1  say  !  [Vargus  draws  near, 
and  falls  on  his  knees  ] 

Far.  1  suppose  it’s  all  up  with  me.  What  must  I  do  ?  I’ll 
do  anything  you  bid  me,  if  you’ll  only  forgive.  I’ll  be  your 
slave  ! 

„ _ Carlo.  ’Tis  well!  Do  you  know  what  will  happen  to  you 

to-night  ? 

Far.  Haven’t  the  least  idea  in  life. 

_ Carlo.  You’ll  be  aneste<i,  and  th^n  hanged  ! 

Far.  Nonsense  —drop  it  ! 

_ _ —Carlo.  You’ll  bn  dropped  !  Pll  come  and  see  you  hung! 

I’m  foud  of  pleasure  ! 

Far.  Pleasure,  you  call  it  !  I’ll  sell  myself  to  you,  if  you’ll 
save  me!  You’ll  sb  11  have  me  a  bargain! 

- Carlo .  I  will  on  one  condition. 

Far.  Name  it. 

_ _ Carlo.  Give  me  the  dispatch  you  rectived  just  now. 

Far.  I  would,  but  1  haven't  received  it  yet. 

_ _  Carlo.  [  Stamps  his  foot.]  Slave  ! 

Far  W  ell,  1  suppo-e  its  no  use  —  he  knows  everything. 
[Gives  it  him.  |  There  it  is. 

Ca  to.  '  I  is  well —  Aside.]  —  I  have  it,  and  now  if  the  Queen 
but  gran  s  the  interview  i  have  so  earnestly  requested,  all  will 

i  e  well. 

Far  Now  what  will  you  gi  e  me  in  return? 

r - Carlo  My  protection,  a  d  salety  from  the  ^rand  Inquisitor, 

F raz  Anton’o. 

Far .  Well,  he  does  keep  his  word.  He  is  a  gentlemanly 
little  devil  there's  no  denvit  g. 

Enter  Qu  bn  Isabel  from  hack 
)sa,  [To  Vargos,]  We  would  be  alwne,  sir.  [Vargos  tea 
(o  the  Queen  exit  through  the  back  ] 


S2  AsMODEUS 

Carlo  Oli  ’  madam,  I  am  *-0  glad  you  a  e  comf, 

Is  1  VYliat  would  \ou,  Carlo  ?  1  curie  instantly  1  received 
your  summons.  You  would  see  me,  you  say,  on  matters  tou- 
cerning  my  future  welfare  and  happin  s-,.  \ou  would  ptak  of 
t tie  K  ng,  then  ' 

__  Ca  lo.  Yes,  madam, 

Isa.  File  secret.  Carlo — wtiv  no:  have  confided  it  to  me 
before  ?  YVhy  not  tell  me  the  cause  of  all  h  s  secret  gr.ef  ? 

- Carlo,  ’f  is  not  of  that  I  would  speak.  B-side,  l  am  not 

yet  in  possession  of  the  tacts.  I  beg  ol  y..ur  majesty,  not  t o 
press  me  on  that  point.  Should  1  sue  eed  in  f  ustr  ting  your 
enemies,  you  shall  know  all.  Thus  maoh,  1  am  at  liber' y  to 
tell  vou— \our  enemies  are  in  league  «  ttli  the  eouri  of  Turin,  o 
separate  you  from  the  King,  and  then  engage  him  10  f  rm  an 
alliance  with  a  Princess  of  Sardinia. 

Isa.  Can  it  be  poss  ble  ?  are  you  sure  of  this,  Carlo  1 
— ’Carlo.  More,  madam  !  I  have  proof  that  Fraz  Antonio,  a 
in  secret  co' respondence  with  that  court  and  tha  through  one 
Gil  Vargos,  a  usher  in  toe  palace,  he  will  this  night  rece  ve 
dispatches  which  will  prove  his  treachery. 

Isa.  Ou  !  could  you  but  obtain  foi  me  such  a  proof. 

— — Carlo .  I  will,  madam  -I  sw  ar  it 

Isa.  Dear  hoy,  you  are  indeed  a  faithful  servant.  Ask  of 
me  what  you  will  —  I  will  refuse  you  ol  ing. 

Airlo.  For  once.  I  will  lake  vour  majesty  at  your  word. 
This  very  hour,  1  jt  my  sister  be  secretly  married  to  Don 
Rafael  DEsunego. 

Isa.  What  means  this  contradiction  Carlo?  but  two  hours 
since,  you  were  most  earnest  iu  your  wish  lo  hate  them 
separated. 

- - Carlo .  I  cannot  explain,  madam  —  hut  tiust  to  me;  tis  not 

for  myself  I  make  this  request,  nor  for  th  m  so  much  as  lor 
the  happiness  of  your  majesty 


Isa.  How  ?  1  cannot  understand  - 


_ _^Carlo.  It  is  absolutely  necessary  to  ibe  plan  w**  were  speak¬ 
ing  of.  One  word  from  your  maje-ty  to  his  uncle,  wi.l  recon¬ 
cile  him  to  the  match. 

Isa ■  Without  doubt  —  but  within  the  hour,  I  have  learnt  ti  at 
the  Duke  D  Estunego,  his  urn le,  who  h-<s  been  long  ill  died 
but  now,  leaving  his  nephew,  whom  he  had  not  time  o  disin¬ 
herit,  a  fortune  of  six  hundred  thousand  ducat-.  How  the*, 
should  I  be  justified  in  engaging  so  rich  a  geu.lemau  to  so 
poor  a  lady. 

-- — Carlo  rind  yet  it  must  be,  madam.  Ask  me  not  why.  but 
rely  on  my  fid<  lity.  there  i»  no  oiuer  way  to  save  your  mu- 
jes.y.  Should  t..e  King  even  speak  to  vour  majesty  of  this 
union,  you  must  say  you  knew  of  it  tliiee  iuorokr  >*go, 
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ha.  I  ? 

- — €"arlo.  You  most  do  more,  you  most  sat  you  saw  the  con¬ 
tract  signed,  and  even  honoured  the  ceemony  with  your  pre¬ 
sence,  at  Notre  Dame  des  Bois. 

Isa.  But,  Carlo,  why  all  i his  mystery  ? 

- Qi.rlo.  Trust  to  me,  mv  benefactress.  The  time  is  not  far 

oft*w  >en  all  shall  l>  *  explained. 

Jsa.  1  ill  trust  j«u,  Carlo.  I  b»!ieve  you  are  grateful  to 
you  Qu-r-n,  and  t’  at  \ou  would  do  everything  to  serve  her. 
Huso  —  some  i  ne  comes  \ 

Carla.  How  uu  ortuna'e  !  When  shall  I  see  your  ma¬ 
jesty  i 

Isa.  In  half  an  hour,  come  to  my  apartment.  All  shall  be 
ready  as  you  wish.  Rx't  into  apartments  ] 

- Carlo.  Now  then,  if  I  can  but  get  them  married - ~[He  sits 

i»t  chair  by  table  at  right,] 

Enter  Gil  Vargos  «mc1Rafaei. 


R'if.  Why,  Vargo<,  your»  is  a  much  worse  bargain  than 
mine. 

Var.  Y  s.  I've  brought  my  pigs  to  a  pretty  market, 
haven't  I  ? 

- - Carlo.  I  wish  I  could  get  rid  of  that  old  fellow  for  half  an 

hour  1 


Raf  Ah,  Asmodeus  — i-  that  you  ?  That's  f  r  unate  ! 

Var.  I  say,  my  boy — jnst  k-  ep  on  that  side,  w  ill  you  i 

_ Carlo.  What  would  you  i  ow  I 

Raf  I  want  some  mo  ey 

— Carlo.  A  veiy  fashionable  complaint  just  now  How  mueii 
would  content  you  ? 

Raf.  W  tty  while  we  are  about  it,  you  may  as  well  lei  me 
have  a  good  round  sum 

Var.  That's  right,  my  bo  — get  as  much  as  you  can,  then 
ton  ran  obli  e  me  with  change. 

i'ar/o.  Tired  of  being  a  p  .or  man,  you  w  ould  be  a  rich  one, 
I  suppose  ? 

Raf.  Well,  yes-just  as  you  please. 

There,  it's  done—  have  your  wish!  {^Business  a  la 


Diuble  ] 

Raf.  Hey  !  what  is  it  done  ? 

Var.  Well  I  don’t  see  any  chan.e,  do  you  ? 

Raf  Wei',  f  can’t  say  I  do. 

Var.  Feel  in  your  pockets.  [Ra  ael  fee's  in  his  pockets.] — 
We  i  have  you  got  asy  1 

Raf.  No.  Pa  1ne<  what’s  th  ■  meaning  of  in  s  ? 

Carlo .  Your  un  le  is  dead,  and  has  left  you  his  sole  heir. 


a 

B of  Ig  that  n  fact  ? 

I  never  d  ceive  von. 

Var  No,  no — be  never  dues  I  most  o  n  be  is  a  most  g60* 
tlerr.aniv  devii. 

Baf.  T  ue  —  true  ! 

Var.  Then  you  are  now  wor'bsix  hundred  thousand  ducats. 
larlo.  Three  —  three  hundred  thousand. 

Var.  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  in  the  last  man  in  the  world  to 
contradict,  but  I  happen  to  know  toe  amount  ol  the  duke’s 
rent  roll,  therefore  I  can  speak  wito  cer  a  nty.  I  assure  you 
it  is  six  hundred  tbousaud, 

_ - Carlo „  I  say  three, 

Baf.  Are  you  not  mistaken,  Asmodeus  ?  My  uncle  was  al¬ 
ways  accounted  worth  six  hundred  thousand  ducats. 

Carlo*  I  do  not  deny  that. 

Raj ,  Well,  bu- - 

larlo  My  share  1 

Var  Well,  if  he  is  a  devil,  he's  a  devil  <  f  a  usurer  ! 

Slaf  Well,  that  is  Wut  fair, 

Var  [ Aside.]  Nonsense,  my  dear  boy — no  such  thing  ! 
Why  you  don't  mean  to  be  such  a  fool  ? 

“ Carlo .  [Ovei  hearing  him*]  Silence,  slave  ! 

Var  I’m  dumb  ! 

Baf.  There,  you  see — it’s  no  use  !  He  knows  everything. 
You  can’t  deceive  him. 

Carlo .  Anyhing  else  T  can  do  for  yon  ? 

Baf.  Yes,  there  is — and  I  may  as  well  mention  it  at  once. 
You  know  that  bewitching  little  devil  —  I  mean  your  sis  er, 
Asmodeus, 

_ _ Curio  Well  ? 

Raf  I’vp  made  up  my  mind  to  marry. 

Var.  Nonsense,  mv  dear  boy  !  you  wouldn’t  go  to  marry  a 
ahe-d-vi  1  You  can’t  be  serious  ! 

Raf.  But  I  am  tuough — and  I  wish  to  marry  her  immedi- 
n  ely. 

Curio.  \ Aside  ]  Ah!  [To  Rafael.]  Yoa  do? 

Baf.  Y  '8.  1  don't  care  w:  e  her  she’s  an  angel  or  a  devil, 

e  s  devilish  pretty,  and  I  wiii  have  her  ! 

Var.  Well,  i  w;li  only  he  a  Lucifer  match  ! 

Carlo  You  have  made  up  your  mind - 

Baf.  Yes  —  I’m  deermined  ! 

Vur  Don’t,  my  dear  boy  '  Consider — there  may  be  a  lot 

of' little  Luoife  s  a  who!-  box  full  ! 

—  Carlo  [Bn  iness  a  la  DinLle  ]  \  uu  aie  married  ! 

Raf  How  do  you  mean  1 

_ JC  >rln.  ’Tis  done  ! 

Raf.  Oh,  its  done-  and  1  la  married! 
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Far.  W)  •  at,  didn’t  you  know  you  was  married? 

Raf.  ’Pon  my  soul,  n>*  ! 

A  Servant  announces  the  King,  who  enters,  attended. 

Ferd.  Sir,  we  congatulate  you  on  your  marriage,  of  which 
we  heard  hut  to  day. 

Raf.  I  tiiank  your  majesty.  But  may  I  take  the  liberty  of 
enquiring  from  whom  \ou  heard  of  it  ? 

Ferd  Certanlv.  From  Carlo,  there - 

Raf  Oh,  from  Carlo  ! 

*~~XJarlo.  Yes  colonel. 

Ferd.  Next  from  the  Queen — who,  we  hear,  was  witness  to 
the  contract  and  honoured  the  ceremony  wi  h  her  presence. 

Raf.  Oh  she  did  !  Up»'u  my  wotd,  1  am  very  much  obliged 
to  her  majesty  !  [  .Oic/e.]  Cuise  me  il  I  was  there  myself  ! 

Ferd.  S»ir,  v.e  approve  your  choice,  and  hencefortn  will  at¬ 
tach  yon  to  our  person.  A  sui  e  of  apartm  nts  sbali  be  as¬ 
sign  d  you  and  y  >ur  lady  in  the  p  lace. 

Raf.  Oh,  your  majesty  —  I  cannot  express  my  thanks  to — 

[ A side.]  -  Asmodeus  !  [ Kneel s,  and  kisses  the  King’s  hand 

The  King  and  Attendants  e<  it  into  apai  tments,  R.  h.  Rafael 
now  seems  completely  beside  himself  ]  I’m  married — I’m  manied 
—  there  can’t  be  a  doubt  of  it  !  The  King  says  I  am — the 
Queen  says  she  was  p-esent  at  the  ceremony  and  Asmodeus 
knows  it  1  Oh  I’m  the  happiest  dog  in  the  wor  d  —  and  sup's 
the  most  beautiful  lit  le  devil  in  the  world  '  Well,  as  I’m 
nvtr  ied,  I’ll  go  and  seek  for  my  wife™—  [ Rafael  is  running 

off-] 

Carlo,  i  want  you  — — 

l  af.  What  foi  ? 

— Carlo  Where  are  you  going  to  ? 

Raj.  To  look,  for  my  »  if  ,  to  be  sure.  [He  is  running  off 
again.  1 

_ __  Carlo.  [Stamping  his  foot  ]  Stay,  I  say  !  My  share  ! 

Raf.  fley  '  what?  I'll  see  you - My  wife’s  my  wife  ! 

Far.  That’s  right,  a  y  boy.  Don’t  halve  hei — don’t  halve 
her  ' 

______ Carlo.  [  Lauyh>n(jt  Aide.  1  Now  then  to  see  if  all  is  pre- 

par-  d.  Remember  our  compact.  I  got  her  for  you  —  half  of 
every  th  ng ~  absolutely  everything — my  share  ! 

Enter  Casilda 

Cast.  [To  Carlo.]  The  Queen  desires  your  immediate  pre¬ 
sence  in  tier  private  apartment. 

,  _ Carlo  X  aMend  her  majesty.  [To  Casilda.]  Remember  iny 

instructions.  [To  Rafael.]  Remember— — [ Exit  Carlo,  a  la 
iJiable .] 
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ftaf.  i  fVa/ftitip  about  ]  This  is  loo  much — I  can’t  stsnd  it  ! 
She  shall  be  nr  tie  mine  almie  !  She’s  my  wife,  and  who  shall 
deny  me?  1  *»on’t  share  her  with  anybody  ! 

Far,  Well,  my  dear  boy,  I  wish  you  well  oat  of  it,*  I  ad¬ 
vised  voa  not  — but  you  know  you  would  have  her.  If  you 
won’t  let  him  have  is  share  whv  then,  you  know,  you  must 
prove  yourself  a  match  for  the  Devil  \  [Exit. 

Ref.  No,  i  o  -'I  II  put  a  stop  to  this — it’s  unbearable!  I’ll 
dissolve  partnership!  There  she  is — [looking  round.] — he’s 
uot  here  now  — the  present  moment  s  mine,  at  any  rate.  Oh, 
my  dear  Casiida  ! 

Cast.  Rafael  !  Do  you  hve  me  ? 

R<if.  Moie  than  ev^r,  dearest  ;  and  since  the  present  mo¬ 
nument  is  ou  ’s,  why  should  we  not  enjoy  it  ? 

Casi,  [Looking  on  the  other  side  ]  Who  was  that  spoke  ? 

Rnf.  No  one,  dearest — there  is  no  one  here  but  ourse!v««. 
[K'ssts  her  cheek.] 

Casi.  Oh,  but  I’m  sure  some  one  spoke,  and  repeated  yonr 
words  There—  and  somebody  1. used  my  other  cheek,  just  as 
y..u  kiss'd  me  on  this  side, 

tldf.  The  devil  they  did  !  [He  takes  her  hand,  and  kisses 
it  1 

Casi  [  Extending  the  other,  as  though  some  one  had  kissed 
tlmt  1  Why  how  do  you  manage  to  kiss  both  hands  at  once  ? 

Raf  [/isirffe.j  It  must  be  that  little  devil,  Asmodens,  claim¬ 
ing  his  share  !  Yet  1  don  t  see  him  any  where.  [Places  hie 
arm  round  her  waist]  Come,  dearest,  let  us  forget  all  but  the 
rapture  uf  the  present  moment. 

Casi.  Oh — oh!  Someone  has  got  another  arm  round  my 
waist  on  this  si  te. 

Raf.  Oh,  it’s  him — it’s  that  infernal  little  devil  —  it’s  Asmo 
dens  !  [Releases  Casiida—  draws  his  sword.]  Where  are  you? 
"how  yourse  f — I  know  you  are  here— —  [Fighting  about  the 
stage  with  sword  ]—  and  I’ll  find  you.  I’ll  dissolve  partner* 
ship  !  I  ll  see  you  damned  before  I’ll  share  her  with  you,  aU 
though  you  are  the  devil  ! 

Enter  King  and  Attendants. 

Frrd.  What  is  the  meaning  of  this  noise  ? 

Casi.  [jjsideto  Raphael.]  Ah!  Silence,  Raphael,, or  we  are 
■II  lost  ! 

Raf.  No.  T  am  determined  to  break  with  him — it’s  carrying 
the  partnership  rather  loo  far.  He  won’t  give  up  bis  half,  and 
1  won’t  give  up  mine.  \  our  majesty,  I  am  tormented  by  a 
fiend,  who  declares  I  am  married — yet  he  claims  my  wife, 
and  — — 
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Ferd  How,  sir  !  YYhat  is  the  nie-ning  ofthmf  Are  y on 
not  married,  then  ? 

Raf.  Not  t bat  I  am  aware  of,  your  majesty, 

Ferd.  How  ibis  !  Th-t  Queen  too — and  Carlo  ?  Deceived 
on  all  sides — my  authority  disputed  -  my  power  abused  !  [  To 

Attendant.  ]  Go  summon  the  Queen  instantly. 


" Enter  Queen.  C  a r to .  GiL  VaRoos,  and  Attendants 
Now,  madam,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this?  We  have  beet;  de¬ 
ceived  it  should  seem,  and  you  are  in  the  plot  against  os. 

Jsa.  Carlo  explain - 

’•—•Carlo.  [Advancing  and  flowing.]  You  are  indeed  deceived , 
sire,  but  not  by  you/*  Queen.  She  is  true  and  loyal  — the  tiai- 
lor  is  there!  [Piloting  to  the  Grand  Inquisitor.] 

Ant.  insolent  boy  1  you  shall  repent  this. 

Fe  d  Silence  !  What  pr<  of  have  you  ? 

•  Carlo .  ’T  s  here,  sir.  These  papers  —  dispatches  received 
tbjs  very  night  by  Fraz  Antonn  o  —  who  was  secretly  leagued 
with  the  Court  of  Turin  to  separate  your  majesty  from  your 
true  and  faithful  Queen,  and  aherwaids  induce  you  to  form  an 
alii  nee  with  a  princess  of  S.rdinia. 

Ferd.  |  Taking  papers  and  reading.  To  Fraz  Antonio.] 
Tra  itor  '  but  you  shall  feel  my  vengeance.  Tremble — for  you 
shall  find  the  King  of  Spain  knows  how  to  punish  traitors,  as 
well  as  to  reward  bis  faithful  servants.  I  To  <  ar  v  j  YVe  took 
you  f  r  our  minstrel,  but  you  have  proved  our  best  council¬ 
lor 

-Carla.  Alas,  sire  f  I  have  now  n  >  heart  for  minstrelsy. 

Ferd.  My  poor  boy  —  have  you,  too,  your  -orro's?  What 
are  • hey  ? 

— — Carlo*  l  have  a  sister  sire,  wh  >m  a  great  lord  woo  Id  se¬ 
duce 

Ferd,  FI  is  name  ? 

Carlo.  He  is  too  powerful  even  for  your  majesty  to  punish, 

Fei  d.  No?  so.  Were  lie  the  greatest  in  our  kingdom.  J 
swear  he  sha.i  pay  obedience  to  cur  laws.  His  name,  I 
say - 

.  - Carlo .  [ Signs  to  the  King,  who  motions  all  t  retire  l>a  k — he 

comes  forward  with  Cano.]  Ferdinand  King  "l  Spain  .• 

Ferd.  Ab—  tb  >t  young  gtrl  !  VY'hy  have  |  been  deceived  ? 

The  Q  ieen,  too — you  have  to  d  her  all - 

■ -  Carlo .  No  sire— your  secret’s  safe.  My  sis  er  loves  Don 
Kafaei  D’Fstunego — he  lov  s  her — consent  to  their  immediate 
\ marriage,  and  l  am  dumb  for  ever. 

I  Ferd .  It  sbali  be  done  ;  and  1  confi.m  them  in  their  present 


so  asmodkus. 

-r^Carh.  Then  dl  will  be  «H.  lT»  Id" 

r-  ibiviS '»« »•"  t  r;d 

Mael  ]  Act  always  as  b  avoly  ».*»«  hare  Imlierlo  done,  ■» 
you  will  have  no  need  of  the  De*ll  »  kl „d  frle„ds 

J“Ll  » ” bis  tricks,  and  a  rant  ..  .heir  .ppl..--  »»“"»* 
viU  be  wanting  to  complete  onr  happiness,  but 
Carlo.  [/»  attitude.]  Mj  share 


THE  CURTAIN  FALLS 


